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PREFACE. 



L i KNOW not whether the world will censure or 
lend an attempt in the shape of the present little 
►k to gain a footing, however humble, upon the 
of literature; but I feel convinced that each 
[-thinking man, though declining to concede the 
iirork a place on his library-shelf, will, when acquainted 
Irith the many difficulties with which the author has 
bad to contend, readily pardon the trespass, and temper 
^ critiaism with indulgence in judging one to whom 
baYe been denied the advantages of a liberal education, 
Ind opportunities for study — such necessary aids even 
Mtelaot — in the struggle for an honourable mention 



IV 

in that department of iiterature, in which to shin 
ever been his great and sale amhitioD. 

My firat intention was to print it for private j 
Itttion among my relations and intimate friends; 
growing more bold as I grew I( 
I at length resolved to cast the hazard, and ve 
thus far before a public which, though necessaril 
manding "good thingfl" for its money, is seldom 
to a manly appeal to its lenity, and which, nei 
leas, 1 trust hy the following pieces not altoget 
disappoint. 

The idea of the play was borroived from a Ge 
tale hy Otto Moaer, entitled — "Die Waise von Geht 
the adaptation of which for the English stage ] 
nearly eorapieted when, unfortunately for my lal 
yet, I must own, not so for the contents of t 
I obtained a copy of Shakspere — the only play I 
9 yet read, be it remarked by the way, was 
the Franks," printed as a reading 

I Grammar. The perusal of Shak 

. to abandon my first labours 

: altogether. I have, however, retained 

I nbove-mentjoned tale, suffering, t 

F ihe chief inddents therein chronicled t| 
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rough the whole, deviating but in form and delinea- 
n by which I have sought to give greater scope to 
3 character of Tofifel, as, likewise, bring the piece to 
somewhat less tragical conclusion. Although, as a 
lole, it still lacks, perhaps, that brilliancy and power 

language, two great characteristics in works of ce- 
►rity, which grace a Shakspere, a Bulwer, and many 
ler noble geniuses of our Isle — although, no doubt, 
3re are, too, many faults in its construction, faults 

a still young and inexperienced author, yet I cannot 
Ip telling myself that, under other circimistances, it 
ght have been better. I have toiled — toiled severely 
ring my theme: at night, after a day's severe oc- 
pation, calHng for an almost incessant attendance and 
) strictest mental observance, I have struggled on — 
w depressed by doubts and fears, now invigorated 
i buoyed up by hope. 

Thus, kind reader, I have hinted a few of the many 
Acuities under which the following pieces have been 
itten. Judge them; yet let thy sentence be just, 
sigh the disadvantages 'neath which they have grown, 
} let thy condemnation, if such it must be, be 
ided at least by a kind and considerate perusal. — 
isk no more. 



And now, little book, farewell! — -I dare scarce 
thee prosper. Go ; thy claims are modest. Xiikc 
danghter of the wilderuess, thy merit lies more 
thine nnassmniiig attire than in the el^ance and fii 
of a more dvilized cultivation. 



THE AUTHOR. 
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THE DAUGHTER OF GEHOFEN. 



A TALE OF THURINGIA. 
IN FIVE ACTS. 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



JoBST, Baron of Gehofen. 

TiJTCEEBOBB, a neighbouring Count. 

Rabbnatj, a knight, and friend of Tutcbbbodb. 

ElTBI. OF Tbesba. 

JiNSBN, aw Inti-leeeper, termed the "Red Tobpbl", 

HUBBBT, I 

RiMASDO, j Btrehngs of Topfbl. 

GcODFBBT, on aged Attendant of Tbebba's 

First ^. 

Second j 

Third > Vassal. 

Fourth \ 

Fifth 1 

A Guard. 

NosiA, a deformed Attendant at the Inn — adopted I 

TfiPPBL. 



Villagers, Soldiers, Guards, Vassals, ^ 



SCENE: Jhuringia.— TIME: sixteenth century. 



ACT I. 

SCENE L — An open place in front of the Castle of 

Gehofen. 

Enter three Vassals, conversing. 

First Vass. Do I not tell ye— 

Sboond Vass. Ay; but — 

FmsT Vass. Bah! it is so. The Count was yesterday 
Jie whole day here, and — 

Thied Vass. For all that, I believe young Trebra to 
lave the preference. 

Second Vass. Yea, and I would rather shed the last 
Irop of blood for him, than even show the bright side of 
ny sword for the Count. 

Third Vass. And I. 

First Vass. Very generous. — Has the youngster made 
^ou any promises? 

Second and Third Vass. [Menacingly,] What mean'st 
thou? 

First Vass. That ye are both fools and but little 
scquainted with the world. The Count, once in possession of 
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Iier hand, and the extensive domoins thereto attached— n 
the Baron will most certificatingly give up to him- 

Coiint, mark ye, Brrrrr— rl take my advice, and i 

friends before hand, and — 

Second Vass. Kias the yoke of tyraimy and insd 
to appear a wise man. For my part, I shall be the 
to scowl, should such an event really take place. 

Third VAsa. Of which there is bat very little pt 
bility at present. Bat a few days ago I know the jt 
lady to have shown strong signs of disgust at the Cm 
advances; and a &ther, possessing but half the afik 
for his child that the noble Baron of Qehofeu does fin 
could never think, were cimmstances fifty times so 
ticing' of forcing her into the arms of one for whom 
has ever felt a well-directed abhorrence. And, besides, ] 
of Trebra, though of lesser fortune, is of equal good 1 
—in talent and manly qualities in every way flir nipi 
to the Count, and, trust me, stands in fair eatimation 
the Baron as likewise in the good graces of the young '. 
of whom he is deeply enamoured. 

Enter Fourth and Fifth Vassals, hurriedly. 

FoDBTH ANB Fifth Vass. Hal Comrades, newsl 

First Vass. Well?— 

FoiniTH Vase. A grand feast is announced on 
third day hence for the celebration of our young Ls 
birthday. 

FreiK Vass. And it ia secretly whispered, that, at 
same time, she will be betrothed to the young and ga! 
knight, Eitel of Trebra. 
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'^^^Bbt Vass. Thou would'st say, to the brave and noble 
■^^t of Tutcherode. 

^ OUBTH Vass. No, sir. The Count received yesterday 
TQ refusal both at the young lady's, and her father's 



^^3B8T Vass. Pshaw! such tales — go tell them to thy 
^^-mother I 

^:»co»D and Third Vass. Ha — ha — ha! now he is grow- 
Scornful. 

^:iB8T Vass. Poor wind-blown fools, ye all are far 

beneath 
8Gom — go hang yourselves, or seek more wit! 

[Eocit First Vassal 
PiFTH Vass. What's th' aflfront, friends? 
^scoND Vass. He hath had a fit, 

^d some michievous elf hath fill'd his brain 
^ili notions of a marriage 'tween the Count 
^d Lady Isidora, for want of something better. 
FouBTH Vass. Aha! we perceive; but come, we '11 after 

him 
Xdf gaining farther confirmation, teaze 
im with our gladful tidings. 
All. After him! 

[Exeunt. 

CENE U,— a private chamber in the Castle of Tutcherode. 

Enter Tutcherode, excitedly, and Babenau. 

Rabenau. Be calm. Count! remember it is part 
H a firm mind to meet with energy, 
hi succumb thus unto, each disappointment. 



TfiTCHRBODi. OhBabenan, too greatly 1 have enfier 
Insulted there, where I did honour moBt 
With TOch proposalB— Oh accnri'd my late I 
I lov'd the girl; no bee can equal hep's, 
Nor form with Bnch sweet grace was e'er adom'd; 
Bat hark, manl I am slighted — Tutcherode 
Defeated, laugb'd at by a, beardless bojt 

Ra£. And yet be calm; better encounter ills 
While in their bloom, than weakly softer them 
To ripen on — caltmlating npon 
Their chance issue hereafter. Thus, by a step, 
Thou'et leam'd the state of things, thongh disappointi 
Attends their course; and, aa a man 'tis now 
Tby duty to bear with them. 

TtrrCH. 'Tis easy, friend. 

To preach forbearance, feeUng not the wonnd. 

RiB, And easy, Comit, to wrong a friend's intenti< 

TitrcH. What mean'at thou ? 

Bab. I had deem'd thee more a 

TiiTCB. And Hell had too, perchance I — But pri 
Babenan, 
If that thy bosom still contains one spark 
Of friendship for me, cease. 

Ihiter Jansbn', the Rbd Toffbl. Rabehaii retires up the a 
Ha! welcome, Tdffel. 

Tofpel. Thanks, Connt. I come abruptly, but my ; 
Is of importance. 

TCtch. .Speak, 

TiiFT. Thy views are foii'd. 
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TuTCH. Ha, ha I thy new? is out of date, good Toffel. 

Toff. As was thy proposition yester. Listen: 
This morning, in my usual stroll, engag'd 
In deep and pensive thought, ere yet aware 
Of having travers'd half the distance, lo! 
The massive walls of Grehofen, in front 
Of their proud Castle, rose unto my view — 
Like to some frowning ghost; astonish'd, I 
Prepared to turn my steps, but, hearing voices 
And mention of thy name, I stealthily 
Crept forward, and, arriving near the spot, 
I overheard some dozen Vassals punning 
At one o' their comrades, who, with angry words, 
Denouncing loud young Trebra, sought to prove 
That none else, with success, might e'er aspire 
To the young lady's hand but Count of Tutch'rode. 

TuTCH. I 'm much oblig'd — 

Toff. Thus from their arguments, 

I learned the refiisal given thee; 
And farther. Count, that three suns hence she'd place 
Her hand, as his betroth'd, in that of Trebra 's, 
Bless'd with her — father's sanction. 

TiJTCH. Never 1 — Hell 

£re that shall be exhausted. 

ToFF. One word more. — 

Thou knowest, Count, that Toffel's nearest thoughts 
Are bound to thy sole int'rests: I 've a plan 
Which, work'd upon with caution, might soon place 
The object of thy love e'en yet within 
Thy power — thy possession. 

TtJTCH. Speak 1 



TdFP. Yet liBten} 

Tu, perhaps, not meet for one of my poor rank 
To raise conditions to & nobleman 
Of thy diatinction', still bat strong ouea, Count, 
Can bear the sabstance of my present schemes. 

TOtch. Tis beHer kuonn to thee than any else, 
How &r Count Tfitcheiode's rewards keep pace 
With service render'd him— this in advance. [TArowM 
a ptt 

ToBF. [Spurning it.] Not so; tbon errest this tinu 
Tdffelis 
Qrown proud and, thos, can spurn what be once courte 
Perchance with so much zeal. 

TftTCH. How?— 

TdFF. I have things 

Of other cast and tenor to demand, 
Ere I unfold the farther purpose of 
My journey here. 

Thtca. What mean'si thou? 

Toot. ThoQ dost love 

The young and gentle Isidora — hetTMS 
Of proud Gehofen. 

T^CH. Man, thou art too bold — 

Beware! 

Toff. None but myself can give her thee. 

TfJTTCH. Thou Bpeakest riddles; pardon me, good To 
Go get advice, thy brain is wandering. 

Tope. 'Tis well; I go. — If thou hast other means 
OF realizing thy soul's object, use them. 
Yet, when all's fail'd — each other source exhausted. 
Then come again to Toffel; tell him thou 
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Art willing to accede to his conditions, 

And he. will still assist thee. [Going, 

TuTCH. Stay, good Toffel; 

I was too rash— recount thy said conditions. 

ToPF. Another time, my Lord — farewell! 

[Ex, TOFFBL. 

TuTCH. And thus 

On every side I'm thwarted! Nor words, nor gold. 
So potent else, avail mel — Hell — 

Rab. [Coming fonoard.] Thyself 

Art thy chief enemy. Impetuous, thou 
Mistak'st man's nature for a thing to play with — 
To draw on, at thy will: 'tis not so, friend 1 
This man, in my hands, might have yielded much. 

Tdtch. Would'st thou, perchance, that I, on bended 

knee. 
Should plead submission to a knave? 

Rab. Myself 

• Bear him no friendship — he hath quahties 
Befitting but a villain;* yet chiefly he 
Is well inform'd, and, as a tool, effective. 

TuTCH. Thou argu'st well there, friend. 

Rab. Then follow him, 

And, coaxing, win him back unto thy cause ; 
Thus profit by his tidings. 

TuTCH. Swear to me. 

By thy soul's worship, then, though blood should soil 
The enterprise, to strike with me, where'er 
Necessity shall point! 

Kab. I swear! 



10 noxia; 

TCtch. My thanka. 

Some moments hence, t doubted thee, good Raben&a 
Forgive me! — [Extending hie hand towards him.] 

RiB. [Acc^tinff it teith wonntft,] Willingly. 'Tis 

Heated by disappointment, ne e'er take 
Advice for oppositiou. — Let us hence. 
Go thoQ to Toffel— 

TuTOH. Ay; and should I fail 
To gain him to my purpose, this ehall paint 
The issue at his heart! [Lat/s his hand upon his sv> 
Till then, ferewelU [Ea 

SCENE m.— ^ chamber in the Castle of Gehofen, i 
ing at the back on to a b<deomf — with a view oj 

picturesfpte scenery arowtd. 

Gbhopek is discovered seated, with Ibidoba at his si 
the latter musing over a letter. 

Ism. Tis strange, dear father— 

Gbs. What, love? 

Ism. I have he 

A note from unknown hand — a most queer note, 
Touching upon our choice of Eitel, and 
Refusal of the Count of Tutcherode.— 
Read it. [Eising and placing it in his hi 

Geh. [Beads.] "A stranger, perchance, to you, 
lady, althoagh one who, from your eai 
childhood, when absence has not bereaved 
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of that happiness, has ever watched with the 
tenderest interest over you, ventures for a second 
time—" 
A second time! [Bising. 

IsiD. Some years ago. 

My father, I receiv'd a note — like this, 
Anonymous — the tone of which at first 
Drew forth a tear of childish sympathy, 
'For it was couch'd in language of a deep, 
^et sad affection — mourning, it did seem, 
For some lost, much-lov'd object; yet, at length, 
The mystery pervading it annoy'd me — 
I tore, and bum*d it. 

Geh. Thou did'st well, my child. 

Who gave it thee? 

IsiD. I found it, e'en as this. 

Upon the pathway, as I walk'd abroad. 

Geh. 'Tis well; of this anon. — Let's see what farther. 

[Beads.] "Ventures, for a second time, to adress 
a few words unto you, as a guide in the important 
crisis opening before you. 

You have favoured the suit of young Trebra 
— rejected the Count of Tiitcherode. Pardon the 
rudeness of the intimation. If I followed the 
burning instincts of a heart solely devoted to your 
welfare, I should say: reverse the result. The 
Count loves you to madness, though his proud 
and manly nature forbade him prostrating him- 
self at the feet of one, though so truly adored — 
to plead in other terms than those of a man who, 



Ibid. 
Gbb. 
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evea while eaeing tor the Hand of the cbei 
ject of hie lore, is yet too geaeraus lo 
vantage where trne affection had failed 
Hml hml The knave's of talent 

TnOy, father. 
[Heads.] "Of Trehra I can only hbj 
yOQng-, his fortane uncertain and his i 
life as yet nnaettied. I will merely sw 
probability of another motive than that 
disinterested affection — which might arj 
for the Coant — atimolating — " 
Pshawl [rears the letter.] This is a trap, S< 

engag'd 
By this same Count, would fain beset ub with 
His weak and ill-timed schemes.— Let them bena 
Jobst of Gehofen never suffer'd yet 
An injury to paaa without revenge. 

Isii). Have peace, dear fatherl they ure harm 
We being wam'd. 

Geh. My sweet, my cheriah'd child! [Embri 
Thy father's heart grows weak at leaden age 
Steals, deepot-Uke, npon him — ^trembling, e'en 
Though but a chance leaf rustle at thy side, 
Lest danger menace thee! 
Iain. My kind, kind father! 

Geh. Yet venture not too oft abroad, my chi 
Unless amply aitended.— [Aside.] Eitel, too, 
I'll bid be on his guard; for villany, 
Exasperated at her failure here, 

)( i» heard at q { 
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IsiD. My father! [Bushing up and 

clinging to him. 

Gbh. [Turning towards her.] Child? 

IsiD. Heard you no noise? 

Geh. Where? 

Isn). At yon door — behold 1 

[The door is cautiously opened from without, 
and a dark figure appears slightly to view, but 
rapidly withdraws again on perceiving the atti- 
tude of Gehofen and Isidoba, closing the door 
behind it, — Gehofen rushes towards the same, 
and, forcing it open, exit, — Isidoba hurries in 
the meantime towards the chief entrance, calling 
aloud for help. 

Enter several Vassals, hastily, 

Vass. What here? 

Be-enter Gehofen. 
Geh. Search through the castle; thieves beset us. 

[Ex, Vassals, 

Enter ^iTmj of Tbebba. 

Geh. Ha! welcome! 

Tbebba. [Begarding them,] Heaven! what is amiss? — 

My love! 
[Hastens towards Isipoba. 
My sweet one, why so pale? What has occurred? 
IsiD. Eitel, dearest Eitel! 
Geh. There is more 

Than we can penetrate. 

Tbeb. My Lord! 
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Geh. Th 

Of Home infernal machination 
Is closing fast abcrat us — Hal 

[A loud hurrah from 



Ri-enUr a Vassal. 



rom wii 



Tabs. My Lord, 

We have him tight and sure I Not even oi 
0' his liinbe hath th' villain stirr'd since we have oi 

Gbh. Awfiyl Fate yet doth seem to favour u 



SCENE IV. — A laten near Tofpel'b honse. The i 

or Jxn, enclosed by a low wall wiih fencewon 

rude bridge crossing over a stream to the m 

gateway in front of same.— Night-fall. 

Enter Tufpiu., passing over (he bridge on to the laU 

ToFP. To study man, secure his intercourse. 
Fools bow to semblances: there 'b not a thought, 
Or will, but of its own peculiar nature, 
Swelling the soul's wide province. [Pausee.\ 

Yes, he 's mil 
Gall'd hy succeBsive failure, he will seek 
Th' accustom'd band to which fair victory 
Hath yet e'er bow'd Bubmisaion — but withdrawn awhj 
fflhy to prop the more securely mine 
I, hereafter.— She is beautifiil, 

•Itby' Hell at least hath there 
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Been kind; and on her charms effectually 
The edifice of my fond hopes I 've rais'd. — 
Soft! — What already! This surpasses e'en 
My largest expectations. 

Enter Tutcherode. 

Have welcome, Count! 

Judging from our slight difference, I as yet 

Had scarce dar'd hope for so much honour. Truly, 

Your condescension shames me! 

TiJTCH. Cease thy taunts! 

Kor vainly deem, though I thus far have stoop'd 
To seek thy wretched aid — superior but 
In villany — that I would calmly brook 
Thy piteous insults, whom my slightest wish 
Might fasten to the stake for dogs to tear at! 

Toff. Your choler blinds your judgment. Good my 

Lord, 
iHeflect, and tell yourself what Toffel, wishing, 
might, too, accomplish. 
I TuTCH. Fool! 

\ ToFF. There are events 

Attaching to our mutual his'try. Count, 
fTwere not well to lend tongues to! 
1 TtJTCH. Fellow I 

" Toff. Thou 

«nember*st yet a night — 'twas suited well, 

'om its dark aspect, to our work — ha! ha! 

[e fought us hard, but we did master him, 

to my goodly foresight! and aloft 
3pon that bloody corse thou'st bravely climb'd 
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To wealth, rank, power!— None suspected thee; 
Not e'en his death-lit eye could pierce the folds 
Of thy thick garb, nor deem'd he the dread hand 
Which dealt the blow, his brother's. 

[TtiTCHEBODB tums awe 
There once dwelt, 
In peace, and amity, a noble pair, 
The pride of all who knew them — 

TuTCH. Wretch! 

Toff. Secure 

They deem'd their home, beside yon merry vale. 
But she was beautiful — 

TuTCH. Thy method's dangerous. 

Once more I warn thee; cease! 

Toff. When it shall please me. 

Though long as a mere tool, submissively 
I've bow'd to thy commands, know. Count, henceforth 
Toffel's no more the creature thou hast deem'd him, 
But man, himself of will, and power to rule. 

TtJTCH. Ha! ha!— 

Toff. Thus to essay; I fain had .held 

The knowledge yet awhile in mine own keeping, 
But thou hast triumph'd there:— Some six years hence^ 
Thy brother's blood was then still hot upon 
Thine hands— lay thy stem sire, scolding time. 
In his impatience for eternity, 
For grief sat heavy on him; with his last 
Cold, flitting breath he dealt one deep, dark curse — ' 
And, Cain-like, thou did'st fly. — Myself did lend | 

Eternal night unto the savage glare 
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T^ith which in death he'd fain pursued thy form 
/'ith deadly imprecations 1 

TuTCH. Caitiff, dare 

ne other word — 

Toff. Ha! ha! 

TuTCH. Thou dar'st— 

Toff. I dare^ 

TtJTCH. [Drawing,] Devil, this at thy soul! 

Toff. And this at thine. 

[They fight. Toffbl slips, and his sword is 
whirled into the air. 

TtJTCH. Thus thy chastisement! [About to pierce him. 

t the same moment enter Noxia upon the lawn, running, 
who, with a hound, rushes between them, placing her- 
self with uplifted dagger in an attitude of defence 
before Toffel, 

Nox. [To Tutcherodb.] Coward, back!— Insane, 
ilood-drunken monster — whom, &om her y^Ig throat, 
lell, in vulcanic fury, spat on earth — 
kck! I command thee. 

TuTCH. [Aside, retreating.] He is spar'd awhile. 
Aloud.] Well, Toffel, come; thus we'll be friends again. 

[Approaching, and offering his hand unto him. 
3Qt bid this hell-cat hence! 

Nox. [To Toffel.] That, undisturb'd, 

lell's wily hound may glut in thine heart's blood — 
To Tutcheeode.] Fool! 

Toff. Stay, Nox; stay, good girl! 

2 
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TCtch. [To Noioa.] Vain, crooked thing, ■ 
Whom Batare but in mockery hath form'd 
And termed hamftn— 

Sox. Such are known to me, 

Whom she with erring hounty hath adom'd 
With thousand difPrent graces — winged charms — 
And with Tain titles deck'd, to whom the world 
Jn admiration bowe, terms Count — what not? — i 

Would gladly strip themselves of each advantage, 
And change with low-bora, crooked Noxia! 

[Seats herself upon the jfi 

TuTCH. See thou rapent not thy bold speech, i 

Nox. [Springuig up.] Repei 

Lol in yoo starry volume, where the fete i 

Of man— the wide world's destiny is stamp'd, 
Whose living type bat the deep-trained mind 
May fathom; there, as in their nightly course 
Returning, I have watch'd— well knowing thou 
Wouldst come— there dost thou stand, beset by deed 
At which e'ea hell doth shndder — night 
Grow blacker — At thy feet n precipice. 
Yawning — dreadful 1— Stay ! — Madman I 'tis death ; 
Awaits thee — backl See how he gloats— his arms 
Ontstretch'd to snatch his prizel — Ha, hat EepentVf 
Lo there thy vaunting mandate, and thyself 
Repent, white yet thou'st time! [Eeseats he 

TtlTCH. [Aside.] Helil what is this? 

Awajl [AloHd.] Toffe!- 

T»».. My lordV 

Well thou dost k 
A for Uiee- 
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Topp. I thank you for 

The proof. 

TuTCH. Pshaw! Let that lie; thyself 
Did'st breed the angry issue. 

Topp. Aye, forsooth. 

But come; old friends are seldom difficult — 
When mutual int'rests bind them! [Aside, taking the 

Counfs hand, 

TirrcH. What dost thou mutter? 

ToFP. Methought how near a fool I 'd just arriv'd. 

TuTCH. Ha, ha! thou jestest well. But let's to business. 

[Points towards Noxia. 

Topp. Her heart and soul go with thy cause. 

TuTCH. 'Tis well.— 

She must be mine;— thy terms? 
' Topp. [After a pause.] Are, firstly. Count, 

Tliat thou dost love the girl— love her as youth 
Gonceiveth love for angels: as a man 
In his fiill depth of feeling, loves the being 
Whom, sharer of his toil and care, no storms 
Can sever from his side, but smiling bears 
The worst; — old age the child who playful tends 
His numerous wishes and eccentric will, 
Skipping with buoyant step to each desire. 

TuTCH. Ha! ha! thou grow'st romantic! 

Topp. Secondly, 

That thou dost swear, as thou would'st hold the name 
Of Tutcherode, neither by deed of force, 
Or rough desire, to trespass 'pon her will. 
Though in thy power; but to persuasions, mild, 

2* 
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To which myself will link mj beet endeavours, 
Entrust the issue. 

TiiTCB. Truly, one might deem, 

Aojae hungr; priest had haunted thee of late — 
Or that thyself wort father of tLe girl! 

TfiPF. I— have been— father, Count. 

TOtcs. To viucb, I doot 

Some whore-aon might bear t^atjmony. 

ToFP. Anon 

We'll more of this! — I crave your answer, sir, 
Unto mj terms. 

TuTCH. Art finish'd? 

ToFP. Deem them not 

Of jesting qualit;. Upon thine oath 
Doth hang success or Mlure. Swear! and woe. 
Should but one passing deed disturb mj faith, 
Or threaten her repose — headlong I'd dash 
Thee from th; bouted Btronghold, (rush each hope 
Which, liug'ring, jet might picture better times — 
An outcast, ehuun'd, thy name despis'd by all I 

TuTCH. But that thy threats amua'd me, Ihon, e 
Might'st have repented — 

Toff. Bah I Of this enough. 

If that thine heart doth hang npon the girl— 
The gentle object of our hot discourse- 
Then swear, and she is thine. 

Tdtch. [After a pause.] I swear! 

Toff. 'lis well. 

B free and upen course, 
'u'A, at all times, 
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Unto her presence; farther, that this girl, 

[Pointing towards Noxia. 
As proof of thine honourable intentions. 
Be plac'd as her chief guardian. 

TuTCH. [Aside,] Perdition seize 

His damned forethought! 

Nox. [Aside,] Ha, ha! That is a clifE^ 

He little dreamt of running on! 

ToFP. [To the Count] You answer 

IJot— 

TuTCH. Thy terms grow strong; is not my word 
Sufficient for thy scruples? 

ToFP. Words to me 

Are toys, though shining, worthless — ^things, which fools 
But deal in. 

TuTOH. [After a brief pause.] Thou'st thy wish; now 

to thy schemes. 
TdFF, Thanks. — Three days hence the girl will be be- 
trothed 
To Trebra, her fond choice; and 'tis announc'd, 
A festival, extending even to 
^e peasants Vound, will celebrate the act, 
And her eighteenth proud anniversary, 
This, Count, is the firm basis of my schemes. — 
Undoubtedly 

The seat of merriment will be Schonwerda — 
Gehofen's pet, whose rugged cliffs arise 
^e to majestic realms around, upon 
'^ose firmest breast her mighty towers rise, 
^nvanquish'd and the dread of foes around, 
^pon a lo% ridge, nigh opposite, 



A noble hanilet lifts itBelf to view — 

Tha largest of its name — from which, as fr( 

All others round, the festival will draw 

It's UDSuspecting inmates; thua, deserted. 

All elsewhere busy, flush'd with glee and w 

A little blaze therein were con'ly kindled, 

Which, manag'd well, would gain sufficient strength 

Ere seen, to call forth, at the first alarm, 

The general attention to the spot, 

And baffle for a time their drunken efibrts. — 

Thus, ao far. Thoo, Count, previous to this, 

With some few trusty men, all well disguie'd, 

Mast be at hand. — South of tie Castle stands. 

Like to a giant sentinal, o'ergrown 

With hoary foliage, a vast rock — the dread 

Of all around, term'd the White Maid's Retreat; 

From whjoh deep lamentations oft are heard 

And, 'tis related that, at intervals, 

A female form, in robes of ghostly hue, 

Is seen therefrom to glide, passing to each 

Newly disturbed vault or graveyard 'round, 

And woe to those whose ears iier wails do strike, 

Or to whose sight — 

TCtce. Biihl to thy purpose. 

ToBF. True. 

I mention'd this but to invite your faith 
For the ultimate issue. — 

Prom this same rock a secret passage, known 
But to myself— the last and chief bequest 
Of my fond sire, who, as tbon kuow'st, did spend 
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« 

-■ Leads upwards to their halls. Thas, while around 
Well-bred confusion reigns, and the chief guard 
Away, we may surprise them and secure 
Unmolested our prize — for, trust me, none 
Will dare pursue us that way. 

TuTCH. A goodly plan — 

A brave plan, Toffell one which, realized, 
Shall prove to the advantage. 

Topp. [Aside,] Truly sol — 

[Aloud.] Believe me. Count, I seek none — remember but 
- My terms — 

TiJTCH. All— all thou'st ask'd is granted thee. 
Topp. And let thy men be trusty. 
TiJTCH. To the death.— 

Farewell! I will away. To-morrow we 
r" Will meet again good Toffel. — A most brave, [Aside, 

' And noble plan! — Oh, I could shout for joy. 
r Gehofen, yet. 

Despite thy proud refusals, thou shalt yield 
Thy daughter to my arms — Ha, ha! her sweet 
And lovely form in triumph to my heart 
I thus will press, and crush, in her, scorn's dictates. 
Ere they find utterance. 
\ [Aloud, shaking Toppel by Hhe hand,] Thus, plotting 
t chief. 

( Ha, ha! a little blaze, and our success 
f Is certain. Yet be cautious; let each step 
I Be worthy of its master. 
, Topp. Be thou in readiness, 

» 

■ And trust the rest to ToffeL — Fare ye well. 

[Exit Tutchbbode. 



24 noma; 

• 
[Aside,] Ha, ha I — Ay, trust the rest to Toffel. — [Aloud, to 

NoxiA.] Well, Nox, 
How'st thou succeeded? 

Nox. Well and badly. 

Toff. Badly? 

Nox. [Biaing,] Ay.— So far well: the note widch Beoretiy 
I hid upon her path, the little fool 
Disdained not to stoop for. — Ha, ha, ha! 
How I did laugh to see the crimson shoot. 
At after thought, fearing herself detected 
In such disgraceful attitude for one 
Of her exalted station, again and then 
Again, to her pale cheeks, until methought 
'Twas pity, one bo nobly beautiful 
Thup, should grow pale again. — She tum'd, at length 
Recovering, and with hasty steps retraced 
Her way back to the castle. Myself, meanwhile. 
Threading my way through the deep forest, sought 
The stronghold of my exploits. 

Toff. What— 

Nox. Ha, ha I , 

One brainless fool, whom his misguiding star. 
Sick of her burden, push'd across my path, 
Danc'd bravely to my music. 

Toff. [Beating her.] Vile hypocrite! 
Infernal hag! were these my orders? 

Nox. Hold! 

Oh, beat me not, good Toffel. 

Toff. Dare once more 

Thus to outstep my orders, and I'll kill theel — 
Farther. 
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Nox. Not to come naked — in ignorance 
Of the effect produc'd upon her hy 
The note, I sped me upwards and amv'd, 
As just discussing the contents, to hear, 
And gaze upon a scene — 

Topp. Discussing I Who ? 

Nox. The girl and her old father. 

Toff. Hell and damnation! 

Better I had not written — hetter I 
Had crush'd the impulse — fool! it matters not. 
It may breed cation, momentary fear; 
The guard around be doubled, and th' high walls 
0' th' castle tell in thund'ring accents, far 
And wide, the wrath of their insulted lord — 
Ha, ha! Gehofen, I defy thee — I, 
That petty reptile, who suffered himself 
Thrice to be whipp'd and stung not — maim'd at last. 
And thus, a beggar, thrown upon the world 
By thy serene commands — I then did swear 
Revenge, oh deep and deadly! — From thy proud heart 
111 sap the very life-blood; a thousand deaths 
In other form should be a happiness 
To that which I will deal thee. Oh, revenge! 
Sweet, sweet revenge! — Hal ha! — Out! hell-cat, hence! 

[Exit, beating Noxia out. 



* 




SCENE L—Part of a Village, festively decorated, i 
romantically situated betietea high and rooky I _ 
taiTiS. On one side a view of the Castle of Gehofat^ 
on tlie other, scattered over a projecting ridge of oh 
oppoeite mountain, a pictitres^e hamlet In the 64 
ground a chain of kills v>ilh, here and there, i 
rivulets, Ifc; in the distamee the ruins of an < 
eastle.— Approach of evening. 

Enter Tutcbbbobe, Babbsau, and several Guards all 
guised in long cloaks. 

TuTCH. [Gaiittg around.] Soft, friends; liere we ■ 
stay. 'Tis here sbot 
He promised to meet us.^Rabenau, 
Be of good cheer, ray friend; ba, ba! nor let 
The gibinga of a fool thns drown thy wit 
And choke np thy philoa'pby. 

B*B. Wrong me not, Count: 

iSg Bvocd is BwoiMt onto thy service. 

Aj, 
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And well thou'st prov'd, in many instances, 
The valour of its master. 

Bab. Thanks. Believe me, 

K I to momentary dread did stoop, 
It was for the fulfilment of thy wishes 
More than myself. The wench surprised me, and 
Her saucy words cheated me of reply, 
And rather discompos'd me for the moment. 

TuTCH. She's an adept at words, and truly he 
Whom she doth fix her damned taunts upon, 
IduBt be well cas'd indeed smoothly to bear 
Their venom, and her loathsome prophecies. — 
Think no more of her, friend. 
I Rab. I will not. — [Aside,] Yet 

I I would I had not met the girl, or that 
r" The cause smelt sweeter. 

TuTCH. How with ye, my men — 

fias she bewitch'd you too? — 

FiBST GiTABD. She should have had 

The quick edge of her taunts quickly returned 
UpoB her crooked back, had your commands 
Seitricted not our actions. 

TOtch. She's Toffel's daughter, 

»i&()liiid doth attend right well unto his guests, 
her foolish jawings. 

Soffc; footsteps 

TOtoe. We will retire till Toffel comes. 

[Betires with Rabekau, <^c., up the stage. 
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Enter several Vasealt accompanied by Godfrkt, fi 
the latter in apparent exctUment. 

GoBFB. Persuade me no more friends — I, I 
will nol! Oh I am going mad— madl Every 1 
of my stay here, between these infemaiated roo 
roountaiiis where nothing but ghosts and de^ 
hrimston-headed goblins are to be met with — q 
ohi j 

Vahs. Poor Godfrey! ! 

GoDFB. At STery step and twist, one at yonrj 
bowling, and with eyes — oh 1 oh I oh ! ! 

Visa. Poor friend Godfrey! ! 

GODVB. And with garments of shivering wfait«iM 

Ail. What! | 

GonpB. Very death — \ 

All. Did'st eee it? ; 

GonPB. Oh! oh! oh! a 
i' th' air, and screeching — 

Vasb. [In Urror.] Ha! 

GonPB. Oh, I am dead! — Help me, friends, 
[TAey bold him.] Oh! oh! oh! — There; Jt is 
Oh I shall go mad; and my poor master! oh! 
all my warnings and prophecies, ever since, 
determined to marry her, for all! — It is horrible, 
horrible, I say. I — 1 eipflct to see the yonng 
a brimfttone, too, shortly, and carry him 



i like tall towen 



M, good Godfrey- 
all die of the rank smell! 
nte, good friends! And Uiee 
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could count two, it was gone — disappeared in the 
]8 o' the earth like a flash o' lightening. 

L. Where, Godfrey, where? 

a ST Vass. Ay, friends, just the same as when my 

and beloved cousin, in the thirty-first degree, by my 

r — bless him! was found dead the next morning, and 

others who only lived three days after, were found 

near the grave-yard of — 

HEBS. The White Maid — the White Maid I — Where 
1; see her, friend Godfrey, where? 

DFB. And then to be cuffed and buffetted about after- 
8 like a wild boar by such a pack of — of yel And 
d down, and bound up, and dragged into such a rat- 
where I was kept all the day after to recover — Ohl 
)h! 

:0ND Vass. Yes; but, friend Godfrey, thou wast in 
a plight that we didn't recognise thee; and taking 
for the rogue we were in quest of, bound thee to 
e ourselves from the danger of thy vicious manners. 
iBD Vass. Ay; and when even thy master came up 
, he deem'd thee in such unlikely state, that he him- 
srould not own thee. 

DFB. Ayl get ye among goblins and devils, i' th' midst 
ck-and-limb-breaking rocks and brambles, and see if 
11 come out of it as brightly trimmed and shaved as a 
J set-up swell having just borrowed five hundred 
his grandmother I — and hair wrapt 'round its ghastly 
se like a winding sheet — Ohl ohl oh! — Let me away 
ay! 

[Mushes offj followed by the Vassals. 



TfiTCH. [Comttg foneard.] That's the fool slave i 






e of 



Qo after him, and if thou can'at, aecure him. 

Ho may be of importance; after which 

Rejoin ua at the rock. [Exit First 

Keep close there— hark! 
The peasants come, singing, and. bellowing 
Their glee, like right true servants. [Retiree fart, 
the 



Music — Enter Villagers, male and female, in fest 
tire, singing and dancing together. Among 
16BSSL, with Edbbei ondRoLLsDO. — Tables toit 
Mid viands are brought in by Vassals. 

ToFP. [After having discovered, and made a j 
Ti)T CHE ROSE, &c., opproackes a tabi 
takes up a goMtt of loine. 
Hold, friendsl we'll now a toast. 

ViLUGEBs. [Siirrounditig Toffel.] A toaatl — a 

ToFP. Long may the fair 
And lovely object of these merry times— 
Sweet comforter of each afflicted heart, 
Where'er true need doth call; who, sitting on 
A throne of diamonds, yet scoma the name 
Of pride,^<fie fair inheritress 
Of yon proud halls, yon pattures, gueen of all 
Around — long may she live, and may the goda 
Do ever homage to her gentle thoughts, ^^^H 
And deck her with each comfort) ^^^H 

TfiTCH. [Coming fonoaTd.\ May the love^^^^ 
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Of the brave knight who once shall own the prize 
Be lasting as her virtues I — Pardon, friends, 
The boldness of a stranger who, passing, heard 
Your merriment and ere upon his way 
His wearied steps did bend, thus wish'd to greet 
With his poor voice the rich and gen'rous source 
Of so much happiness : long may she live 
An honour to herself, a joy to all! 

ViLLAGEBS. Bring wine for the stranger — wine! 

[They run to the tables for wine, in their hurry 
tumbling one over the other. 

Toff. [Who, during the foregoing, had entered into a 
secret conversation with Hubebt and Rimando — 
Apart to same.'] The time is opportune ; perform 
ye well;—. 
And at the inn await me — your reward, 
The work well done, shall e*en surpass your hopes. 
A.way — ye know my orders. [Ex. Hubebt and Rimando. 

[Aside,] Now, Gehofen, 
Prepare! — the mighty issue of my deep- 
"VTrought schemes draws nigh, and thou shalt not es- 
cape me! 

TuTCH. [Taking a proffered glass.] Thanks, gentle 

friends. 
And thus I pledge ye all: May never wine 
And goodly cheer be wanting at your boards. 
But plenty reign among you! 

[I}nvpties his glass; the rest follow his example. 
The other disguised guards, stealthily approach- 
ing the females, commence making free with them. 
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Fem. [Betreating,] Hal — Who are ye? 

[The male peasants turn upon the guards 
threatening gestures. 

TuTCH. They are companions of my journey, frienc 
Quite innocent, I assure you. 

[Casts a severe glance towards them — they d 
ViLLAQEBS. Wine — more wine! 

[They all approach the tables and take up ^ 
glasses. 

Drink to our lady — ha! ha! ha! long live 
Our lady Isidora! 

[Empty their glasses and take fresh < 

Toff. [Coming fortoard.'\ Bravely done, friends ; 
And now a dance! 

[Music, — They all commence dancing, dhc, — J 
and dismal tolling from the castle above 

Toff. What's that? — friends, an alarm ?- 

Fire! fire! behold — [The hamlet is perceived on fir 

different places: general constema 
Away! treachery's abroad! 
To th' resc'— to th' rescM— away ! [Eocit Toi 

ViLL AGEBS . Away — away ! 

[Exeunt Villagers^ running in different direct 

Be-enter Toffbl. 

Toff. Now Count, to th' work! — the time is ripe. 

TuTCH. Leac 

We follow.— On, my men! [Ex 
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Be-enter several Villagers, running in disorder. 

ViLLAGEBS. Fire! fire! Oh, help! [Exeunt 

[A number of guards from the direction of the 
Castle, pass hurriedly over the stage towards 
the hamlet, 

3ENE n. — A rocky place near the castle, in another 
rection. — Nightfall, and a thunder-storm dravnng on. 

3XIA is discovered, vyrapped in a dark chak, sitting 
pon a piece of loose rock, near a narrow cavern (hack). 

Nox. [Bising, and listening awhile at the entrance of 

the cavern. 
wordB clash, and pnrple streams flow fast. — Te elements, 

[Thunder and lightning. 
ark messengers of yon eternal strife, 
age on — I love ye I Mnsic's in your voice; 
nd sympathetic sounds e'er swell my breast 
8 fondly I do listen. — Oh I am weary 
his servitude! — Slave to the will of one 
Tho owns me not — What am I? — Whence? — Alast 
1 vain I have besought him, and besought 
1 nightly rumination, while around 
H deep-dead silence, yon prophetic realms — 
I vain, all — all is darkness! — Ofbtimes I fain 
^ould tell myself, I am not what I seem; 
nd wild, vindictive thoughts then, chaos-like, 
ash to my maddened brain and urge me on — 

[Eenewed thunder and lightning. 
3 where, to what? — E'en if I rais'd my hand, 

3 
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Anil strack effectually at his life- 

Tbe goiltj trunk miglit MI— wbat then? — a mqI 

More would but swell the precinte of a hell 

Already too Ml cbarg'd, and then mjGelf 

More lonely than before! — Hark! — Ua, ye gods! 

[Violent thunder and lightning. The 

Tock upon ichich Noxu. had been a\ 

«fruci aiid Aattertd to pieces.— Jfo: 

insensible to the ground, her cbteik 

off, and she is diicoeered in a loi 



Enter First Guard, dragging in Godfrsi. 

OnARS. [Letting GonpSEr fall] Well, here at 1 

pretty weather, toot 

And a fair dance Fre had. — What have we here? 

[Diaeoverittff 

Soiial— Well, if hell hath jnstiee, 'tis 

Awarded here in proper form.— Base hag — 

NoK. [Raising herself upon her ami, and lookitu 

Ab me! — Where am I? All ia ailenw; jet 
Methooght the earth waa cracking even now, 
And I the sport of demonsl- Horrible 
It waa- oh, borriblet^Let me awayl 
No more I will be Unk'd to thy demgnB— 

—awj— awsy! [Rushes u 

Miring, attemfts to risi 

I, foBt track again i 
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GuABD. [Gaging after Noxia.] Well!— An if I myself 
am not bewitcli'd now, so much the better! — And this 
Noxia? — Either she hath taken up with her white gar- 
ments whiter morals, or — Well how now, shivering limbs? 
Art almost recovered? [Spuming Godfrey. 

GoDFE. [Struggling to hide himself.] Oh no — good 
ghost, sweet ghost! have mercy — 

GuABD. [Spur^ing him again.] Fool! there's no ghost 
here — rise ! 
GoBFB. Sweet ghost — lovely ghost, I — I beseech thee — 
GuABD. Rise, I say! 

GoDFB. Oh! oh! oh!— Ye — yes! noble, sweet— amiable 
gho — Hal where is it? [Bismg. 

GuABD. Thy ghost? — Here! 

[Drawing his sword and chasing Godfbey round 
the stage. 
GoDFB. [Bunning.] Murder! — Help!— fire! — Thieves! — 
Ha! holy Saints protect me I 

[Stopping short, and falling on his knees toith 

outstretched atrms, opposite the ca/oem. — 

ToFFEL cautiously appears, at the entrance 

of same. 

Oh! oh! oh! [Falls backward to the ground. 

Enter Toffel, sword in hand, followed by Tutchebode, 
bearing the insensible form of Isidoba in his arms, 
bereft of hat, and his disguise partly torn away; after 
them, Rabenau and five Cruards with bloody swords, 
from the cavern. 

Toff. What here ?— Where 's Noxia ?-- Damned hag, I bade 

3* 
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Her stajr at hand, to keep all back.— And here! 
What has occmr'd? 

[To the Guard, perceiving the piece of thai 
rock. 

OcABS. InBBDBible 1 found 

Nozia here; and, just recover'd, she 
HaOt, raving, fled the spot. 

T6p». We must away, friends.— 

Art thou much hurt, eir knight? 

[To RABKRAn, who Bupporte himself o» hit an 

Rab. [CoJleeting himtelf.] I think not. 

TfiroH. Thanks, 

Friend, to thy courageous sword, we have eacap'd, 
And the fair prize is ours. 

[Besting IsmoRA upon hit I 

ToFP. [To Raserac] Noblj indeed, 

And gallantly thou fought 'at. 

T6TCB. Myself, ere this, 

Had elge been captive, or a bleeding corse, 
Stretch'd at the youngster's feet 

Bab. Misfortune, Connt, 

And thy fair burden did impede thy arm, 
And they did fight us stontly. 

Totp. Truly; and 

Their rage will even urge them on onr track,— 
Thou wert discover'd, Count? 

TfrrcH. The fire-brain'd fool, 

In his last, vain attempt to reach me, and 
Secure the girl, unlackily did catch, 
And thns rend my disguise. 

Toff. Aj; and myself 
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•y good chance escap'd them: demon-like, 

ig and bellowing, the old one fought, 

with well-aim'd thrust, I met his rage 

3id him lie aside. — The others, then, 

^ their master fall, like furies rush'd 

me and, but for my knowledge of 

ret passage near, undoubtedly, 

i soon have caught, and done for me. — But away — 

ave no time to lose. How fares the Lady? 

[Approaching Isidoba. 

le wine will soon recall her 'gain 

•nsciousness. We will unto the Inn 

e we awhile will rest ourselves; for none, 

being discovered, Count, will seek us there; — 

}end, meanwhile, for ample escort from 

erode, to deck our passage thither; 

trust me, every path will be beset 

way, ere yet the hour-glass runs its half, 

jhe high road impass'ble. 

PCH. 'Tis well thought. — 

bere! bear ye the lady; and take heed 

^ar her softly. [To the gua/rds, who approach, and 

take wp IsinoBA. 

e is thy fool-charge? [To First Guard. 

[GoDFBEY, having cautiously listened to the above, 

contrives towards the end of Toffel's speech, 

to get away unperceived. — I%ey aU look about 

confusedly. 

ST Guard. But even now, in feign'd unconsciousness, 
him at my feet; — 

i?cH. Hell and damnation! 
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Hence! after him! and, ae thou vainest 
Thy life, recapture him — if he escape, 
Torture and death ehall be thjr recompense — 
Awayt [Mcit First Gvard.] Oil noble Babenanl— BpN 
UB, friends. [Etm 

SCENE JU. — Night. — The iaien before Toppel'b Aw 

Lights perceived in different parts of the same. 
Etiter Gbhofbk and Tbebba, cautiously; after them 
number of Guards and VassaU, all armed. 

Oeh. This, then, is the d&mn'd bri^nd-den of theini 
Oh, I will tear each Btoce Bmcder — cleave 
Their fonl and treacherouB hearts to thonamd Bhredt— 
My daaghter — Oh my daughter! 

Trebba. Yet, oh yet, 

Let me prevail with you — 

Gbh. Preach t« a mad-mui; 

And bid the tigress lie content, the while 
Her young is stolen from berl 

Tkbbba. Your wounds, my Lord- 

Gbh. Wounds?— I have only one — 'tis here — herel ai 
Would urge me through hell flames, to rescue her, — 
Speak not to me of wounds 1 

Tbbbxa. Forgive me, sir; 
I meant not ill. Ob had I hundred wounds. 
And from each wound my life ^t gushing forth, 
I yet would drug me on in their puranit — 
With my last fading strength, thus challenge all, 
And, vengeange dealing, cleave out freedom's path 
For her — my lovely bride I 
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Geh. I know it, boy! [Embracing him. 

Pull well thon'st prov'd thy merit; nor let my words 
Bear insult to thy feelings. I am her father, 
-And ne'er was father blest with sweeter child — 
^bl — Hence 1 what tarry we? — Thou'rt sure, my boy, 
*rwas ToffePs Inn, he said? — 

Tbebba. Upon his oath, 

^dfrey did swear. 

Geh. Then on, my braves! each man 

iluck courage from example. 

Tbebba. Better we 

3)id reconnoiter first, and strive to learn 
In which apartment she is held, and thus 
jittack accordingly. 

Geh. Most true. — Alas! 

Grief blinds my judgment. That way thou — myself 
Will this way make the circuit of the house. 
Ifeanwhile ye men withdraw into the woods, 
3ut be at hand, and listen to our call. 

[Exeunt, in different directions. 



SCENE IV. — An apartment in the Inn. 

6IDOBA discovered, reclining upon a couch, and Noxia 
crouching doum at a door.— A second door, opposite 
which a toindow, firmly barred. 

IsiD. [Baising her head.] Yes, it is so. — Oh God be 

merciful ! — 
e heavens look down upon me — rescue me, 
)r let the weight of my deep misery 



V 
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Crush me at oncel— Oh, my poor father! Girll [ 

ing and ^approaching H< 
Where am I? Tell me— speak t Oh if thy heart 
Containeth but one spark of love — one grain 
Of pity for the woes of humankind, 
Speak, and Pll bless thee I — Alas I in vain; my heart 
Grows sick of auppUcation. Oh my father, 
My Eitel, dearest— save me, save me 1 — Yet 
Have mercy, heaven — mercy! [Sinks upon the a 
again, weq 

Nox. [Rwing.} Yesterday, 

Thy tears might have been balm unto my aool. 
And I had laogh'd to scorn thy misery; 
Yet now some secret power doth sway my heart, 
And feelings of an unknown courtesy 
Grow bat within me. 

Ism. Hal 

Nox. Here thou art safe. 

Iain, [fltsiny.] Safe 1— Heaven's richest blessings 
thee, girl, 
For that sweet word! — Tell me again I'm safe, 
And I will love thee. 

Nox. Lady, thon art safe 

From any force or violant desire 
While 'neath this roof; but still a prisoner. 
Waiting for stronger escort, even now 
Upon its way, to guard thee hence, unto 
Thy future destination. 

Ism. Ah mel — And who is it 

Thus dares to hold me pris'ner? 
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Nox. Even he 

Who dar'd to bring thee hither. ' 

IsiD.' Tiitcherode — 

Oh tell me, girl — 'tis he; who, failing, else. 
To gain supremacy in my poor heart — 
Long given to another — or to gain — 

Nox. By fiftirer means his prize, hath taken, thus. 
Recourse to foul ones. — Hell herself must needs 
Be jealous of the schemes by which thy fall 
Was wrought, and vengeance dealt upon thy sire. 

Ism. Vengeance upon my — sire — my father! — girl. 
Thou 't mad I or if thou know'st, tell me the worst — 
My father — oh my father I 

Nox. I did hear 

The Count and Tofifel speaking of his fall, 
By th' latter 's hand- 
Ism. Oh help me! — father — help! 

[Falls fainting to the ground, 

Nox. [Bimning to her assistance,] Now I could nigh 
repent 
Me of the news. Poor little thing! What here? — 
Tears! Noxia weep? — Oh long, long is the time 
Since last I felt their charm. — Away! nor mock 
Me longer with such seeming. 

Enter Tutchebodb. 
Ha, my lord. 
Thou comest well; behold thy noble work! 

TuTCH. [Hastily approaching JsmoTLA,] No! God forbid! 
not dead! 

[Baises her. 



So singular? Why, ebc c 



I beat her breaato, 



And swear to die a thousand deaths, i 



And Tex me with, that hell-train'd tongue 
Or— 

Nox. Ha, ha, ha! dead— dead! 

[Dancing about d 
I told thee eo. — 
She is no dish for thee. Count! Never shall 
Thy Bcorching lust be fann'd within thoao arms — 
Htt! ha! — Dead— dead! [J^hiis otf.] 

IsiD. [Secovering.] Noble shadow, stay. 

Wherefore such haste? Oh tarry yet awhile! — 

Hal — Who here? where ami? [Gazing i^ontt 

Hence! who dares i 

Thug on my privacy? [Tears herself from his grt 

rushes vp U 

TuTCK. [Approaching her.] Oh lovely being- 
Fairest of earth's fair daughters! hear me yet; 
Nor judge too harshly the unseemly course 
Whiuh leads me to thy feet. Oh laidoral 
My soul's fond iilo!, glad uie with one smile, [S 
One petty smile, and tcl! me. though thy love 
Thou dost refuse, Ihou ycit dost hale 
And lift 



Bye 



n>j soul from il'a deep H CTt^a^^MW 
—oh oae kiiul itqk 
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Wherefore keep'st thou me here? I will away; — 
Count let me hence, I say I [Coming forward. 

TuTCH. Yet hear me, dear one! 

And scorn not thus the pleadings of a love, 
Deep, pure, and fervent as ne'er yet was love 
For womankind. 

Ism. Oh cease! let me away. 

Be gen'rous. Count, and torture me no more! 

TuTCH. [Bisi7ig.] Thou can'st not hence, lady; and here 

thou art 
A pris'ner at my will and my commands. 
I love thee, and I fain would gain thy love 
By measures of entreaty, and in peace 
Win thee unto my arms. — Thou shalt have time. 
Consider well; yet dally not too long, 
Lest hot desire o'ertopple resolution. 
And bring thy fall upon thee. 

Isip. Traitor 1 — Vile 

And plotting miscreant, know, against these walls 
Pd dash myself to thousand mangled parts 
Ere suffer e'en the slightest injury 
From thy base, perjur'd hands! 

TtJTCH. ELa, ha! Rave on 

Sweet lady. 

IsiD. I will away — dare to oppose me, 
•Aad with my cries I'll raise the very house; 
The woods around, re-echoing my calls, 

tell afar Gehofen's daughter's wrongs, 
bring an host of conquering arms about, 
for her assistance and for her revenge. — 



Away, 1 



1 let I 



[She attempts to gam the door; T^CHi 
opposes her. 

Help, help! Oh help I 
My father— Eitel, help! 

[ifiuAes to the window and, throwing aside ti 
CKrtaina, comtaeiices shaking at the bars. 
TaEBEA. [from loithout.] Thy Eitel's here! 
Fear not, my lore.— On, oii L 

[Confused noises and clashing of swords 
Ibid. [Falling upon her knees.] Hal — Heftven 1 

prais'dl 
TercH. What ho there, hug! 
See to Uiy chu^.— Hell, yet thy aid awhile! [Ei 

Se-enltr Noiia. 
IstD. Oh sav'd — I shall be sav'd! 
Nos. Be not too aore, lady. 

"There's oft a slip between the cap and th' tip." 
Un>. [^innj.] Yet hark, thou spiteful girl. — Am 

[/oyOM* erits of pietory wittM 
Oh let me hence to meet them — nay hold me not — 
Awajt [Am* towtsrdt th* tctndoK; — n^tMratriitg.l i 
Hearenl 
Kox. Bat they have fir'd the hotue, 

Aad we are loat] [Ike glart of ftrt pttceired IhrougAl 

Ian. .1. I : i l>e meirifol! [£iiMlii 
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Me-enter Tutchebode, sword in hand, after him Toffel. 

- TuTCH. [Btishing towards Isidoba.] Mine yet ! To horse 
— to horse! 
Toff. Quick! follow me. 

[Exeu/nt, Tutchebode supporting Isidoba in 
his arms, 

.Enter Gehofen, Tbebba and several others, running^ 
sword in hand, — Noxia conceals herself. 

Gbh. Not here I — 

Tbebb. Hal this way after them! 

[Ex. in the direction taken by Tutchebode. 

Nox. [Coming forward.] Too late.— 

Ha — ^ha — ha — ha ! [Eocit. 



I, 
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TfiFP. Beware, poor Noxia! 

Bevare, I say— my mood is daogeronfl. 

Nox, Ay ; 

But mine it merry, Toffel: look around — 

[Dancing al 
Hal hal — la't not a merry scene? — And here — 
Merry eomp'nj, too? [Takinff up from the stiUsmotA 
itig rubbish, part of a tkuTl, which she fll 
at TdFFBL'a feel. 

He waa a noble fellow 
Who once did shoulder that.— And here— he too 

[TaJiing vp another, as ol 
Could make his cross, and amile ao handsomely, 
That e'en a very aaint had proffer'd hands, 
And sworn that he were a right honest man. 
Ha! hal Tliou know'at them not?— lo Hubert here, 
Here Ferdinando, [Kicking the skuUs tiiecesiivelg 
the rubbish m 
tJiy moat gallant friends I 
Oh how they squeak'd and hellow'd, as towurda 
This spot they hurried them, and, 'tween their tears, 
Screeching for pardon for the rank offence 
Of which, two minutes after, they did swear 
Them innocent — e'en, that they knew not of 
The very foul transaction.— Oh 'twas merry 
J watch their antics as, from out the host 
' peasants, one with stem and troubled mien 
one forth and spake their doom; — "Thus for my ch 
e last left comfort of my fading jeui 

il tender bloom the brutal deed 
d to tlie dust;— Thus for ye all. 
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V ye liave all dire losses to bewail — 

iie the foul miscreants who with hellish glee, 

cast the brands into our treasur'd homes!" — 
ceas'd: and with mad shouts the rest did rush 
»ii them, bound them and, despite their cries 

mercy, pity, justice — of revenge, 
I'd up with which, I thrice did hear them call 
> name of Toffel; — hurPd them thus into 
a burning mass. — Oh 'twas a merry scene, 
d a right noble sentence ! — 

ToFP. Ay. — [Aside.] I bade 

e fools be careful, and to heed all life.— 
loud,] Ay Nox, ay girl; 'twas pity that myself, 
at Toffel was not there to share their doom — 
at had been merry, truly— eh, girl? 
^ox. [Turning towards him.] No! 

, Toffel! 

"off. Why, thou might 'st have laugh'd the more, 
fox. Toffel, thou gavest bread unto the orphan, 
r'st shelter to the lost and out-cast child — 
•give, forgive me! 

[Ihr owing herself weeping at Tofpel's feet, 
'off. [Averting his head.] Not thus, Noxia— 
God! not thus; — chide, curse — yea, anything, 
; not thus, girl — not thus! 
fox. [Bising.] Not thus? — 

i the third time thousay'st "Not thus;" — What am I? — 
fel, again I thus beseech thee, tell me 
lence — how I came into thy hands. Methinks 
) yet a heart which might be taught to love, 

4 
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And listen fondly to a mother's gentle voice, 
A father's gen'roua cull. — Oh it is hard 
To be alone, Toffel— have pity! Hal what meana 
That iook? I neTCT saw thee look like that 
Before; oh God^apeak — tell me, quick — art thou 
My father, Tfiffel? 

ToPF. No. Thy fftther'a dead. 

Hox, My— mother? 

TopF. Died while giving birth to tl 

And thns thoa knoweat all; lie aatisfied. 

Nox. Ah me, poor ail]y fooll — Tet, Toffel, say, 
Where did thej dwell, that I maj seek the epot 
And aay, "here I was bom." 

T5ff. Thou know'at enough; 

Nor ean I teU thee more. 

Noi. Yes, Tiiffe], yesl 

I've jet one argument which may aesist 
Thy raem'ry, BTid lend speecb unto tliy toague: — 
Thou did'st bewail Boroe "substance" thou had'sl li 
Mere papers— yet they seem'd of weight to tliee; 
Suppose I knew of them, had rescued them — 
How now?— Would'at tell me then? 

Topp. [Ej:citedJy.] My papers— tho 

Nox. I have them ! Speak, and they are thine 

TiiPF. Oh Cjod he pruia'dl — Yet, girl, deceive a 
Where are they? — (iuick, thoae papers! — Sweet,, 

|,Blialt fcnov all— where hast thoa them - 
girll- 
t DO torturee like to this! — 
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'st deceiv'd me, Nok' — yet no, no, no! 
jh them — give them to me — 

Tell me first, 
ivhat I am. 

Let me but see them — 
[Producing papers from her bosom,] Here! — 
, and speak; yet fairly. — Much I risk'd 
!m, Toffel, as from the flames I snatch'd 
tie chest I knew contain'd the prize, 
ill around was one great sea of fire, 
lling timbers threat'ning instant death — 
and they're thine again— or— 

[Threatening to tear them, 
[Biishing towards her,] No! no! no! 
hould kill thee, Nox — 
[Evading him,] Speak! [About to tear them. 

Stop! — thou shalt 
ill. 

What am I? 

Thou — thou— Give them to me; 
t tell thee, thus — 'tis a long tale; 
nust first examine the contents, 
thou shalt klow all. 

I Swear then— 

I swear, 
liat's holy — 

Take them. [Criving the papers to To^el. 
Thus, at last, 
3 mysterious folds be drawn aside, 

sweet parentage disclos'd unto me! 

4* 
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Toff. [Eagerly examining the papers.] Hal ha! ; 
mine again! Ye priceless gems, 
Sweet offapringi of my great, untiring neal, 
Back to your place againl No more I'll loae ye, 
TroBl me!— And now away. Thna Tiiteherode, 
Agiun 1 may confront tliee, and demand 
Thy strict adherence to thy given vows. 
And mould thee to my liMngl — Follow me, 
And see thou art diaoreet, good Noxia. [fi 

Nox. [Detaining him-] But, Toffel, thou forget'et 

ToiTP. Forget? — I 

Forget, girl. 

Hox. Thou did'st awear— 

ToFP. [Taming.] To teil thee— yea;— 

Come nearer, girl, still nearer — thou'rt — a fooll- 

Away, and bide thy time I [Pushing her front 

[Exit Ta 

Nox. [Eeconering herself.] 'Tie well— 'tis well! 
The fool will bide her time, but thou beware 
That time! — Bewsre, Tbfiel, beware that time! 



SCENE II. — An opartmmt in the Castle of Tfiroi 

Enter TnrcHBBonK, muaingly. 

TuTCH. [Seating hitnself] She's mine; yet dearly bq 
Accursed fate 

b drove the bark of my sweet enterprise 

I a dangerous channel.- Rahenan 
J more; myself diacover'd, and around 
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iore-ey'd destruction staring in my face — 
I'en hell, methinks, is up in arms against met 

[Bising, cmd pacing to and fro. 
After a paus^.] Yes — where persuasion fails, force do 
thy work! 

Enter Toffbl. 

Veil? — Hast thou succeeded? 

ToFP. I, as yet, 

[aye not besought her. Count. 

TuTCH. As yet, have not 

tesought her? 

Toff. I had bus'ness otherwise, 

SThich call'd for strict attention. — The baron is 
\o more. 

TuTCH. The pity is he liv'd so long. 

Toff. [Aside.] Or had not liv'd to feel a little longer I— 
Aloud,] And th' common voice is shouting loud revenge, 
ind rumour speaks of a compact between 
lie nobles round, and Trebra — aiming at 
fought less than thy destruction. 

TuTCH. Hast thou nought heard 

)f Rabenau — how he did end? 

Toff. Intelligence 

3 scarce that way. Some, whom I cautiously 
lave question'd, say he died in the affray. 
Jut Noxia — whom from her sullen mood 
Lt length I've rous'd, which for two days in vain, 
•ince her arrival here, I've struggled with — 

TuTCH. A noble conquest, truly I thou dost deserve 
L knighthood for the deed; she, probably, 
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Had else ne'er spoken more, and, by my fai\ 
The world had had a dreadful loas to mourn I 

Toff. I like not Jesting, Count, in Beriona times. 

Tptch. The times do make thee fooliHh, and il8,» 
Thee arrogance withal— 

Topp. Conntl— But, t'retai 

Koxia doth report him oaptar'd, and 
Convey'd unto Gehofen. 

TCtch. Either way. 

He's lost unto my cause. Leave me — thy 
CbIIb for immediate thought. — Leave me, I nj\ 
Go to the lady and make pliable 
Her proud, and haughty heart. Besiege her well 
With thy most eumuDg rhet'ric — paint to her 
The danger, threat'ning her longer resiatance; 
Tell her that my deaire is at its height — 
Yet will I grant one sun more to debate. 
And then she must be mine, or-^- 

ToFP. Or Count—? 

TOtoh. Hem 

Fdlowl and do my bidding. 

Topp. Hal 

[Itiruste hia hand into his bosom, but 
it again entity. 

[Aside.] Not yet — not yetl 
It is too soon.- Oh fint for thee, my child, 
Then Tatcherode, prepare! [Exit 16 

TiiicH. I yet awhile. 

Must bear hia insolence. He deems himself 
So vastly intereeted in my eaoae 
With this proud beauty that he'U summon i 
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le very hell of his inventloD 

) make her yield in peace; and then — well, then 

is easy matter to dispose of him, 

nd give hell back her due. — She once my wife — 

he priestly ceremonies acted o'er, 

ben let them come; I, with the simple proof 

^ill send them back again — each laughing at 

heir general folly; for none will e'er strike 

against the wedded rights of Tiitcherode. 

Enter Tbebba, disguised as a pilgrim, 

m 

la I [Beeeding. 

Treb. [Botving to Tutchebode.] My humble greeting 

to you, noble sir 
Jid most illustrious Lord of Tiitcherode. 

TtJTCH. Who art thou, fellow? [Coming forward. 

Tbeb. Noble count, a man 

^ho hath no other shelter but above 
on canopy, no other dwelling-place 
it the deep forest, or the lonely cave, 
ive when some generous heart, with pity sway'd 
b his meek tale of woe and suffering, 
ctends to him his hospitable hand, 
id bids him rest awhile. 
TuTCH. Who led thee hither? 
Tbe Humble inquiry, most 

astrious count. 

TuTCH. Humble inquiry? — then 

it humble inquiry lead thee back again, 
id know thy manners better for the future. 



T&KB. Let me beseech ihee, connl — 

TexcK. 



Tbeb. 



Awayl 






-• 



One poor n^lit'a rest — 

ToTca. Away, ! sajl cor let 

Th; daBtard face be Been five minntes hence 
About the place, or death awaits thee. 
TiiBB. Tet— 

TcTCB. Thon dar'gt to linger? Thns then — 
[Approaches a table and. Inking iij 
eilver horn is about to givt 
Tbes. \7hroinifig off hie disguise and presenting a 
Hold I or die. 
TtTCH. \Sliffhtly gtaggering,] Trebral 
TttKBB. Aye, Trebra, nuBcreant; lol t 

Unth fnand a pasntge to tby privacy, 
Though less an adept in the treacherous conrse 
Adopted by thyielf and pit'ful alayes 
To rund Uie peace nad bappinees of thoee 
Who never bann'd theel— 'Twas a noble work, 
A;id worthy of its master, — Cowardl thiefl 
Wliorn ii thy prey? release her instantly 
Or, try that very hell which aided tbee, 
Tlii* iiiariiniit is tby last! [Levelling the pis 

Tilton. [Retreating.] Ha! hal be not 

Too hiwly, Bir!- Bethink yourself— my death 
Wi'i'(> but It r'.itro grading wheel upon 
'Mid .lurriagu nf tbj bopeg.— She, thou dost 

■ IJUakei a circuit oAotit 
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Tbebb. Quick I — 

TuTCH. She is — gone — 

Is — lost for all, is— dead! 

Tbebb. Dead ! — Liar ! — 

Oh, Isidora!— Ha! 

[TuTCHEBODE cauUously approaches him and, by 
a quick (md sudden movement, torests the pistol 
from his hand. 

TuTCH. Thus we are match'd! 

Ha! ha! Ay, dead, I say. — How now mad fool? — 
Thou shalt attend her at the funeral ; 
And wrap thyself the shroud about her limbs, 
So lovely fair, while painting to thy mind, 
How sweet and how delicious 'twas to sport 
And fondle, at his will, with charms like those. 
For loving, yet once slighted Tiitcherode. — 
Thou dost not like the prospect? — Ha! ha! had I, indeed. 
Been thy adviser, I had prompted thee 
To other measures, worthier the cause. 
And thy fool-daring: Thou hast run thyself 
Like to the silly mastiff, in his heat 
For fame — or to be patted by his lord, 
Into the lion's den; and, trust me, thou 
Shalt not escape his claws! [Taking up the horn as before, 

Tbbbb. [Presenting a second pistol, and taking a folded 

paper from his breast 
Thy threats are premature ; 
As were thy foul-mouth'd taunts belied at once 
By th' chagrin of thy gestures. — I came prepared 
For all exigency, and full well know 



SCENE I. — Another and more spacious apartment i 
castle of TnTCHKEODB. 

Enter IsmoHi with Nokia. 

Ibid. [DraKing Hokia towards her.] Nay, Noxia 
Bweet girl, Btrife not to 
Thy generona nature in so baee a garb 
Of Beeraiog cruelty ; I have read thine lioart, 
And noble aparka of tenderaeea and truth 
Light up its secret depths — like diamonde, 
In dark and stormy nightl — Arouse thee, Nona: 
Have confidence in. thine unhappy charge, 
And tell her of thy Borrowa. 

Noi. Sorrows, lady? 

Ism. 1 was a witness, Noxia, i 
One short hour hence, as from thy troubled heart 
Deep anguish thou did'st pour. 

Nox. [Turning awai/.] Ah rael 

lam. Thy grief 

Did drown uU other thoughta. 
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^ things around; and thou did'st loud repeat, 
Jvenge — revenge! — I pitied thee, poor child, 
lough mine own heart was bursting 'neath its load 

misery, 
^ox. Lady, thy words have e'er 
•en kind and gentle to me — me, 'pon whom 
1 others, mocking, spat, and hurPd their foul 
alicious taunts — me, the poor crooked thing, 
bo, of all else, have merited from thee 
ae smallest part of friendship. 
IsiD. Thou but act'st 

he part which force dictates, necessity 
Ompels upon thee. 

^ox. Lady, vastly more 

ban any force or brutal argument 

'Ould urge me to, IVe wrought against thee. 

IsiD. How? 

Nox. Selfwill in wild and untaught nature's dang'rous. — 
-left to myself, with none to guide my thoughts, 
>ave, in my earliest years, an old matron, 
V^hom Toffel term'd his wife — who e'en did kill 
■'he few small seeds of virtue springing at 
^y young and foolish heart— she died; and I 
became straightforth the pupil of my own 
Vild, reckless aspirations. — Yet a child, 
rom scenes of war and blood-shed, I was brought 
lither, unto the den term'd Toffel's inn, 
^nd there install'd in office, to wait upon 
iis vile and out-law'd guests, whose bitter gibes 

learn'd with double sharpness to return 
nto their drunken throats.— There I did hear 
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The lucklflBB fools who cama apon my path, 
And jet aurviv'd sufficient long to tel! 
Their ghastly tales, have borne full teBtimony, 
And spread the fame of the White Maiden 'ronnd, 
And of her dread abode. — PosseBs'd, at length, 
Of the grand secret to the hidden path 
Leading fi;om thence unto thy halls, lady, 
I daily watch'd thy motions — overheard 
Thy secret coov era alio ns, and thus leam'd, 
Years back, thy tender passion for the knight 
Of Trelira— thy dislike of Tiitcherode, 

Ibid, Oh Heaven I 

Nox. Yea, 1 watch'd, lady, knew all;— 

Watch'd, and invok'd new curaea o'er each scene 
Of love and happiness! — The rest thou'lt guess. 

Ibid. [Turning away.] Alasi 

Noi. ThoD — thou had 'at all — 
Myself grew ever poorer as I watch'd ; 
And consciousness, awaking, thua the more 
Did picture to my heart how great its loss — 
In all, how destitute! 

Ibid. Amend the past. 

Oh Noiia! and aid me to escape 
From this accursed place, and ever shall, 
These arms be open to thee, thoa shall'st dwell 
In the aame halls— no sister'a love more pure 
Than that I'll tender thee. Nay, come— [Noxii turns a 

Hos. I cannot! 

IsiD. Thy raiment shall be splendid as my own 
And willing Bervants fly at thy command, 
Thus thou^ 
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!Nox. No, no! — tempt me no more; I've sworn, 
xd Noxia must be faithful to her oath, 
Lo' much she now repents and hated the cause 
le but too well has serv'd. — Hal 

tJtiter ToFPEL, abruptly, Isidoea is about to withdraw. 

Toff. Lady, stay; 

friend doth greet thee. — [To Noxia.] Thou withdraw 

awhile. 
ay; I've a message for thee: speed thee to 
18 ruins of Kiffhausen, there thou'lt meet 

person who will answer to the name 
I' — Liickerath: tell him I am detain'd, 
nd that he might await me there at eve. 
aste thee, sweet Noxia. 

Nox. [Aside.] Aye, but not thither, 

ot thither, Toffel. [Exit Noxia. 

Toff. [Aside.] So. A good device; 
ler cunning might have borrow'd sounds from walls, 
k-nd thus been troublesome. — Be firm, my heart — 
^et firm awhile; oh presently thou too, 
'halt speak, and claim &om tenderness the sweet 
teward of thy loug fasting 1 — [Aloud,] Noble lady — 
Aside.] Oh God, what change is herel [Aloud, approach- 
ing IsiDOBA.] Deep sympathy — 
Vith the distress and grief of one so young, 
>o beautiful, and nobly virtuous, * 
)oth bring me to thy presence: Oh! I fain 
^ould quench the fears raging within thy breast, 
^y the assurance of a friend at hand 
watch and to defend thee in thy need. 

5 



Ibid. A friend? 



Oh, ( 



e who willingly woiJd shef 



The last drop of his blood in thy defence — 
Yield hia salvation to secnre thy weal, 
And deck thee with a lasting happiness. 

Ibid. I thiink you. Who is be? — his name? 

Tuff. He 'a 

Around as Toffel, lady — is myself. 

lam. Toffell — Ye Gods protect me 'gainst Buch ii 

Toff. [Aside.] Hal She suspects me? 

Ibis. Hence, foul mucdell 

Avanntl Out of mj aight, base plotting fiend — 
Destroyer of that peace and happiness 
Thou proifer'st to defend] 

Topv. Thou wrongst me, ladj. 

latu. Away, I say! See, blood is on thine hande,' 
And hellish guilt doth buret Irom ev'ry pore 
Of thy most hideoua featorea. Tremble — aye, 
And strain thy reeking brow — 'tis blood is there, 
My fnther's^ob, my father's! [St'nAs upo>i t 

ToFir, No I — no, I say — 

Thy father's not! 

laiD. [Bising.] Liarl Thy murderous hand 
Did deal the blow, and thy black treachery. 
Built on thy s uppo a 'd—aelf -created wrongs. 
Did sink the noble bark. 

Tiipf. [A^de.] Oh hell! 

Nokia appears at a small side door. 

Nox. [Aside.] So far. 

Already ? 

IsiD. Devil, behold pnrt of the wreck — 
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I® i:iobler part is gone— and pride thyself 
}OXx thy master-work! Yea, revel in 
I® Slory of success, for thou art great 
cnxining, and hast gaind a victory 
ell> and her fiends conjoin'd, might envy thee. 
&y> let not conscience smite thee! Ha, ha! thus laugh 
Scorn such puny trash, and tell thyself 
low very just thy work, how righteous— else, 
^erefore hath it been su£fer'd by yon God 
Who ^ts to judge, and his sJl-ruling power? — 
But, Ijnow, there's still to do; the misery 
Of thy poor helpless spoil is not complete. 
Yet speed thee, lest some untoward event 
Should cheat thee of thy fill— the fruit yet fall 
Grub-eaten at thy feet — Go; fetch thy tool. 
The worthy menial of thy foul designs 
And very noble Count of Tiitcherode, 
-^Dd tell him I am here, prepared for him 
And all that he can do. 

Topp. Since thou dost know 

So much, lady, know more: — It is myself 
Hath done" all this — hath broke upon thy peace 
And wrench'd thee from thy seat of happiness; 
Slain thy proud sire, and promised — nay sworn, 
To wed thee to the Count of Tiitcherode. 
First, know: thou never wert Gehofen^s child; 
No blood of his doth flow within thy veins, 
And thou hast but usurped in his heart 
And halls another's right. The luxury 
% which thou wert surrounded, was not thy 
Due— 'twas another's, and belong'd to one — [Looking 

5* 
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And love, to heed tlie temptor.— 1 have wept 

Ofttimes, in contemplntion of the time 

Which needs must break upon thine happineaa— 

Lay waste the youthful dreama of thy fond heart. 

And wake thee to anoh atem realities. — ■ 

Yet gi-ievQ not thus, childl — I could not spare thee it 

And what else conld I do? — To leave thee there, 

And auffer things to take their wonted coarse, 

Hiid been to loae thee ever^renounce the fruits 

The which, with bo mnch care and toil, I've rais'd 

And time thaa ripen'd on. — The Count doth love thee, 

And, truet me, shall be pliant to thy will, 

And a right worthy hushand. Thua, again 

I render thee what I have robb'd thee of— 

E'en more : reality for aeemiiig. 

laiD. [Bising.] Nol — 

Baae hypocrite, thy wily tale is loat 
On me: know, I deapise thee — loathe thee, e'en 
Aa filthy toad I — 

Topp. No, no! — My God, not that! 

My child, oh my sweet, gentle child, recall 

Thoae words, and come unto thy father 's arms — 

Thy father, truly ! — Pity— pity [Faliing on his knees » 

oitt-gtrctched arms toKards IsisQ 






lel 



'Tia fiileo— false as tbyseU^ inhuman fiend— 
Begone, out of my sight. 

Toff. Oh yet, my child, 

Have pity^pityl Yon great God be judge 
How true nil I have said — how pure my claimE, 
My fondness how sinoerel 



OB, THE DAUGHTER OF GBHOFEN. 71 

D. [Aside,] Oh no, no, no! 

'alse — it cannot, must not be! Oh, ye just gods, 

i me and aid me here! 

X. [Who, with dravm dagger, and in strong excite- 
ment, has been several times, during Toppel's 
speeches, on the point of rushing from her hid- 
ing, place: aside,] Hold, yet awhile, 

emons back! urge not too quick my arm — 

erfidy! — Oh false and treach'rous fiend! 

D. If true — oh God! — and just thy claims, give me 
i proof — incontestable proof — 

pp. [Bising.] Beneath 

either arm there is a rosy spot 
to a minor bud, most delicate, 
io the searching eye of distinct shape 
harmony of form — these hands did trace 
lines upon thy fair and tender skin, 
with my heart's warm blood I seal'd the work 
iture recognition. 

D. Oh Heaven! 

iFP. Thou tarriest, 

my child? 

D. Off! off! 

pp. [Sinking again upon his Jcnees^ Oh, thus again 
beseech — implore — 

D. Name me the being 

m thou hast, thus, deprived of her right- 
cast in misery. 

FF. [Irresolute.] — I cannot! 

•X. [Bushing forward.] Liar ! — 
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Behold her, then, and speak; — 'tia Noxin, 
Uty serving girl, whom, with mich gen'rouB care, 
Thow'et rear'd, and tutor'd for thy futnre doom- 
Die, devil ! [Slibs him.] And to hell relate thy deed 
Of Infamy, and black ingratitude. 
And may the curses of thy victim cling 
To thy damn'd soul, through all eternity; 
And fest'ring Bcabs be thy Bole company. 
With scoffing demons 'round, to mock thy waila, 
Heap woe on woe^-despair upon despair! 
TiiFP. [FaBing.] Ah me I 
lam. Help! help! 

Nox. [Dancing about.] Hal ha! — ye lazy ti. 

Come forth, I thus command ye — vassals, all, 
. And bear ye witness herel — Do ye not hear? 
The proud voice of Gehofen'a daughter calls. 
And warns ye to obey.— Slaves, hoi Away— 
Ha, ha, ha, hal [About to foii 

Enter Tutchebode. 

T&rcH. Or hell muet step betweenl — 

What here? —Hal 

Kox. Go, embrace thy bride— behold 

How noble her deportment, and bow fair 
She carries the proud title of her birth— 
Mdora Tbffel! ba, ha, hal— I shall 
Invite thee to my castle, Count, to-morrow. 
Where we will coll love's sweet deliciousieB 
And laugh at past annoyances — away! 
Ha, hal [Eiit '- 
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F. Help! help,— my child! [Isidora swoons, 

CH. I am bewilder'd. — 

-Hell doth cry within me; and the time 
st propitious for the deed, therefore 
jap while yet I may. — Thou lovely star, [Aproach- 

ing IsiDOBA. 
thus more beautiful than e'er before, 
to my yearning arms ! [Attempts to raise her; she 
recovers and, wresting herself from his arms, 
cries aloud for help. 

Yield, lovely one— [FoUotoing her. 
can'st not now escape me — 

Be-enter Noxia, with a number of Vassals. 

X. [Throwing herself with uplifted dagger between 

them.] Villain, off! — 
her step, and there behold thy doom. [Pointing 

towards Toffbl. 
la, ha, ha! — And there! [Pointing outward. 

[AlarumSy and signals of battle from without. 
TuTCHERODE desists ; and, with a menacing 
gesture towards Noxia, rusTies off. The Vassals 
surround Toffel, who lies stretched upon the 
ground; and Isidora, after gazing a moment 
upon Noxia, falls weeping upon her breast. 
The curtain fails amid loud clamour from 
without. 



attempt of villany; for he is nearly i 
on by the drought made on the gaai 
present enterpriae. 

dch, ma; all the aainta bleaa, and gra 
bo verj dumbneaa itaelfi I warrant jt 

Secohi) Yasb. Soft! I hear footstep. Let as o^ 

Othebb. Stir, stirt '' 

GoDPH. Softly, friends — tread softly 1 — Tread— ' 

[They hustle him out, 1 



Enter Tbebba, stiU partly disguised, and Rabeh^ 
latter supporting himself upon the arm of em attli 

Rab. Base, and perfidions cowardl this news d(ri 
The laat and killing blow unto the love, ; 

And friendship I once bore him. He ever was 
Wild and impetuouH— Btuhbom; yet, 'till late, 
I deem'd him honorable, valorous. 

Tbeb. I presa'd him sharply, and he e'en 
touch'd 
Ab of thy dfinger and thy pending fate 
I Bpoke, and told tliKi signal which would bring 
Immediate death unto thee: 'twas a feint ( 

By which 1 trusted to avert the dread [ 

Necessity of arms and spill of blood— i 

And shield rayaeif, e'en, from his treachery. — \ 

How it did Berve thou heard'et. ' 

Rab. And trembled, lest , 

Some accident had met thy dariiig course, 



4 
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i robb'd the world of so much nobleness 

thy untimely fall. 

EBB. I thank thee, Eabenau. 

thou dost overvalue my poor worth 
thy deep sense of gratitude. 
Ub. K but 

' mine own life I were thy debtor, Trebra, 
Jarcely would have thank'd thee — 'tis a part 
oldier rarely holds on a long lease — 
hing, to day exuberant with joy, 
I sanguine in each hope of future weal — 
morrow, where? The tribute of a fool 
>m fortune for the moment smiles upon, 
. fattens with success; to yield again 
J soon, perchance, to some new conqueror, 

sigh out his farewell in streams of gore, 
Q sink, and be forgotten. — Thou didst prove 

worth, far more, my friend, by thy endeavours, 

generous commands, towards those few 
r helpless wretches whom else death, in its 
'st horrors, had consum'd, tho' enemies, 

meriting thy wrath instead of succour. 

this, I thank'd thee, Trebra; and the act 

I rais'd thee to a god in my poor love — 

poor, indeed, to hold such nobleness. 

lEB. Prithee, Rabenau — 

iB. We tarry here too long 

7, and may the gods fight with thy cause, 

grant a quick and ample victory 

thy valiant arms!— Myself had joy'd 
3nd my willing arm, and thus retrieve 
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SCENE m,— Another part of same with entran 
Castle. — The Castle terminates at back in 
and massive tower, with draw-bridge attached 
the partly shattered walls and through the cr 
the same, a Hew of the picturesque scenery bt 

Continued alarums, and noises of the 
Numbers of soldiers and guards of 
rode's party pass, fleeing, across t) 
pursued by Tkebba's men— among whom, 
and Vassals. — ITie latter, with others, e 
shouts of victory into the Castle. Godi 
the rest pass in pursuit into the tow 
distinct cries of ^^ Hurrah P^ heard at a 
and new troops, bearing Tbebba's coh 
perceived to cross a range of mountain 
extreme back. — A number more of Tutc 
party pass in disorder over the stage 
appear in different directions; then 

Enter Isidoba, hurriedly and affrighted, slightly st 

IsiD. Shield me, ye Gods! — Alas — I can no i 

My Eitel Noxia ! [ Sinks fainting at the eni 

ti 

Enter Tbebba and Tutcherode, fighting— the 

bleeding. 

TiJTCH. Though wounded, not yet weak ! — I ^ 
draw 



OB, THE DAUGHTEB OF GEHOFEN. 8? 

The "blood of twenty Trebras — this at thy soul, [Attack- 
ing more furiously. — Teebba fights on the 
defensive. 
An^ know, 'twas Tutcherode— 

Th^b. 'Tis vain. — Yield up 

Thy s-word, and thou art spar'd. 
t^CH. Never I — Oh hell ! [Falls. 

Tbxss. Thus, then, take thy reward, and may the gods 
Be merciful unto thee !— Farewell ! thy debt 
Is paid, and I forgive thee. — Now, my sweet love — 

[About to enter the castle. 

Be-enter Godfbey, from the tower, running. 

60DPB. Oh my sweet master — my sweet young master, 
the gods be praised for thy victory ! — All is fled but 
what is flying, and the day is ours. — Hurrah, my sweet 
young master ! [Embracing him.] And my single sell 
have killed three of the slaves that dared dispute our 
good cause; and look there— and look here, [Hastening to 
the back.'] lots o' fresh arms coming to our assistance, 
ttid— why — why— if that isn't — 
Tebb. Stay here till I return — merciful God! [Ap- 
proaches the entrance of the Castle and dis- 
covers IsmoBA, lying upon the ground. 
What do I see? — My love — my Isidora! — 
Dead! [liaising her,] Oh, no, no! Not that — have mercy, 
Heaven ! 

Enter NoxiA, wildly, and bleeding at her head. 

Nox. What ho, slaves! are ye deaf? I tell ye, I 
Am she — your mistress! — Oh how sweet, and grand, 

6 



To hear such titlea, and be waited o 
Ha, ha, hal — 



How now, my noble lover? [Perceiving, and bendii 

TirroB 

GoDrs. U this be not 

Thftt iQBd-cat of a witch— 

Tbeh. Ye Goda be praia'dl 

She breathea again. — Awake, oh epeak, my love; 
Thy Eitel's herel 
IsiD. [Recovering.] Oh Eitel— father— dear I — 
Nox. [As above.] Why doflt thou not embrw 
lady-love ? 
Lo ! she doth now inyite thee to her arnia — 
Cornel— Ha, ha, ha! — 

TOtch. Ah mel — Away— away I 

Thou bloody vision, hence I — I oome, I come — 
fiack to your hell again ye mocking fiends I — 
Lost — lost— oh 1 
Treb, My eweet love- my laidora! [Embraeili 
[Flourhh. Then enter RiHEMAtr, supporting h 
as before; after him a wtmber of VassaU, 
ing a sedan upon which reclines Kksq 
followed by an escort of soldiery attd gm 
Nox. [As before.] Thou wilt not? then away: 
The proud voice of Gehofen's daughter ne'er 
Shall twice plead for a spouse— 
Tebb. [Regarding the abore toith aitrprise.] My 

—my lord! 
Obb. [Raising himself] Sav'd— sav'd, oh, happy 
Noi. [Jo IUbbsau, wAo crosses and kneejg besii 
bodg of TfrrcHBEOBK.] Hal who art thou? 
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Would 'st thou fain plead for him, or vie, thyself, 

For the fair hand he's slighted? — There! 'tis thine; 

Take it, for it is noble. — Ha! thou see'st 

The blood upon it — well, it was a villain's, 

A dastard's, who did rob me of my home 

And rightful due, to sweat in servitude, 

The while his own brat fed upon my rights, 

And bask'd i' th' luxury of Gehofen's halls; 

Suck'd the sweet honey of affection. 

And reign'd the queen of beauty! — Thou dost pause, too? 

Ha, ha! — Then I'll some other — fare thee well! — 

Where's now thy mandate, Tiitcherode? — Ha, ha, ha! 

Repent! repent! [Exit into the tower. 

Gbh. What wretched being was that? 

Methought she spoke o' my daughter. 

60DFB. She's the witch o' the rock, my lord, and is 
call'd the White Maid of— of — Schonwerda. [Crosses himself.] 
Oh, I — I could tell her from anybody— I — 

Rab. [Eising.] She is a poor 

Neglected child, whom bad examples and 
m usage have made wild, and, it would seem. 
At length e'en render'd frantic. She is known 
As Toffel's daughter — the miscreant whose vile 
And damned plots have wrought these heavy times, 
And brought affliction to so many homes. 

Gbh. Let some one follow her. [Exit a couple of Gicards, 

My child — my child! — 
% Isidora! — 

Tbeb. Speak — oh speak again, 

My sweet, my cherrish'd love! — Thy father calls— 
took up, thy father's here; thy Eitel, too, 

6* 



Doth bid thee smile again, for thou art savij 

Snv'd, and now mine for ever! 

Ism. [Opening her eyes and gaeing wild}g abou 

Sav'd— aav'd— SaVdl 

Oh sweet, aweet tones— where am I?— Eitel— 

My lather, oh my felier ! [ Wrests herself from. Ti 

and is about to rush to the arms of Gbbs 

staggering back.] Yet no— no— no 

I am not, oh 1 I Bin not— help me, heaven I 

Awayl — I am a wretch— a wretch, indeedl [Abi 

rush off. TKBBRi follows and detains ft 

falls, violently weeping, into his ame. 

Gbh. [ With outstretched anm towards her.} 

daughter, oh my child — my Isidora ! 

He-enter Vnssah front the Castln, benring in Ton 

Gks. And was't for thia, mj God, irapBtianoB 
Me on, here to embrace her — here to clasp 
My child iiuto my hosom, or to die 
E'en with her hero, had fortune will'd it bo? 

Rab. Be comforted, my lord— 

Toff. [With effort.] Gehofen yet 

Alive, aod hero?— Oh ye kind heaveoa be prais'dl— 
One dreaded atain leaa on my guilty soul. 

Gkh. [Turning towards ToFtBL.] Who art thou? 

Topp. Had'at thou ask'd what 1> 

1 would have anawerVl: Thy aworn enemy; 
One who hatli, till thia hour, through halt* hia life, 
L'onspir'd against thy pence, sought hut thy ill. 
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And stow'd up. each a mine of misery, 

One half of which would crush a thousand hearts. 

To hurl its weight upon thee. 

Geh. Wretched man! 

ToFP. But one, who now repenting of the past. 
With his last breath would ask forgiveness; 
And seeking here the much-wrong'd object of 
His cruel intrigues, fain would make amends 
By testifying 'fore these witnesses, 
Her true and holy rights. 
6bh. Of whom speak'st thou? — 

Who art thou? 
TopF. Interrupt me not, I pray ye; 

My moments now are numbered, and my breath 

Is fading fast. — Some eighteen years ago — 

Thyself wert absent, call'd by duty hence — 

Thy lady, young and fair, gave hirth unto 

An ofispring, sweet and healthy, the first pledge 

Of love unto her Lord; — too dear indeed 

She purchased it, and sank ere she could lisp 

One word of tenderness — of mother's love.— 

Pass.— 

^ight came on — that dark and awful night! 

The very earth e'en trembled, and around 

i'ear was predominant. The elements 

Were raging as though doomsday were at hand, 

And man's annihilation fix'd upon. — 
One heart fear'd not! 
Within a chamber dark and cold, and 
Chaos-like in aspect— the howling wind 
Was there sole manager, all hands had fled 



Dismay'd and panic-stricken — lay thy fair spouse, 

Stretcli'd on a noble bier; beside her, wrapt 

in coatly swaddlings, 'pon a bed of down, 

The filumb'ring child repos'd. — The time was most 

Propitious.— Behold a man upon 

The threaholdt firm, jet cantionaly 

He stepp'd — a ragged bundle in his arms, — 

But few fihort minutes suffio'd for the work, 

And lo! another infant there repos'd 

In ali the princely splendour of ite first 

Inhabitant — the one, consign'd unto 

The rags, I bore aloft, 

Gbh. Infernal wretch! 

Tow. A lightning flasii that moment broke upon 
The scene and, gazing hack, a momentary 
Horror aeiz'd my heart: Upon the bier, 
With outatretch'd arms, hard struggling, it did seem, 
For speech, the mother rose;^ — quick as the thought, 
She feii again^one grasp, one glntt'ring tone, 
And all was over then! [Falh back e. 

Gkb. Mercifiil GodI— 

This is too much — oh, my poor treaaur'd lovel- 
Devill [Striving to rite.] Alasl— keep a firm hold uj 

Oh, she shall be reveng'd — nobly reveng'dl 
Toff. [Slightly recovering.] Too late^she is alrei 
[Pointitig to his breast, upon tohich blood i, 

The weapon whif 
I'd shap'd for mine own purpose and revenge, 
, With which I fam had dealt the last death-blov 



OB, THE DAUGHTEB OF GEHOFEN. 87 

hio thine heart, hath thus recoil'd upon 
■yself.— 

i 6eh. Villain, who art thou, and to whom 
Do thy vile words allude? 

Toff. Myself thou might'st 

pave recogniz'd, my lord; — let this refresh 
Hiy memory. [Stripping up his sleeve and showing deep 
scars, as of a lash, upon his arms,] 'Tis Jansen, 
once thy well. 
Lov'd servant, yet whom thou, for trivial faults, 
Did'st cast disabled, scourg'd — a beggar from thee, 

fo &mish and to die, or There was one, 

k matron of thy household, succour'd me 
^d tendered to my wants 'till my maim'd limbs 
Kegain'd sufficient strength to wander forth — 
liad with my shame, and burning for revenge! — 
the other? — 'tis the child I stole that night; 
^y Buppos'd daughter — Noxia; who's hand 
3ath thus forestall'd thy vengeance. 

Gbh. [Falling back.] Oh ye heavens 1 [Weeps. 

Tbeb. [Who has listened with excitement to the above 
— to the Vassals and Guards. 
^nick — more of ye away! seek her, and see 
i7o harm doth overtake her ! [Exeunt several Vassals and 

Chiards.] Oh, Babenau, 

if that thy strength permit, take to thy arms 
While this precious burden! I myself 
^iU.lead the search; she cannot yet be far — 
Host injur'd, most abus'd! 

IsED. Ah, Eitel— dear— 

Abus'd, abus'd indeed— oh Noxial 



Tbes. [Tenderly/ embracing her.] My 1( 
love ! let come what may, 
Thy Eitel'a heart shall own no other love — 
Thine — thme, for ever! [Clasps her 

Toff. Hal my child 

Oh, not yet, heaven! {Struggling.] Graut 
yetl — 
Thus— 'tis better now. — A few words more, 
And I have done^for ever.— Most gentle sire, 
Yon lady [Poiniipg to Isidoba] is mp child: ankno 

her, 
And diBlieliev'd e'en now, I've battled with 
A parent'fl fond and deep affection, 
For, ah I how long a time. — Some moment* '. 
Deeming the time most fitting, I discloa'd 
The secret of her birth, and sought i 
To break the strong burriera of her love, 
And claim her to myself. — But let : 
For life doth fly apace. — The Count I plied 
With more than demon cunning; myself did raise 
The tutal passion in him, and did fan 
The flame to its intensity of growth. — 
His wild and guilt-bent nature serv'd me well, 
I rose to intimacy, was his friend; 
And well belili'd e'en by liia aged sire, 
Who deem'd me of no light nioTnlity, 
And fitted well to guide his wayward son,— 
His elder brother, growing troublesome. 
And standing 'tween him and his proud estates, 
Fell by hia hand; yet it was my advice. 
And my contrivances did bring about 



iment* b xA^f j 

love, ^^^^1 
e speo^^^^ 
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le deed. To gain still more 

Security and warrant for my schemes, 

[ secretly confessed onto his sire, 

Giring such evidence and proofs, that he 

Did think me very angel. I thereby 

IBecame his confident, adviser, too, 

^VTHch brought such written deeds into my hands, 

Tliat, at my will, myself was lord of all, 
And Tutcherode a beggar. — I bade him 
Seek openly her hand, the which I knew 
^ould be refus'd, that I myself might be 
Tie giver of the boon. Thus, my child's weal 
^d own ambitious views firmly secur'd, 
I did intend, as opportunity 
Bad pointed, to restore to Noxia 
Ber rights — unto the proud heart of Gehofen 
Bis crippled — hapless child. — Thus I have wrought ; 
But oh myself am ruin'd in the issue — 
A wreck, shattered upon the billows of 
My own creating! — It is ever thus 
^ith things which man too eagerly would grasp. 
And in his thoughtless bosom fain embower. 
Before e'en thinking that a morrow's wind 
teght scatter all his fine-drawn schemes abroad, 
And leave him nought but trash to feed upon. — 
^e done; and, much repenting my past deeds, 
Crave now of heaven her pardon — of yourselves 
I'orgiv'ness for past wrongs! — My child, my sweet 
And gentle child, thou whom, though innocent, 
and myself have torn from thy high seat 
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The daring hero shaking vengeance from 
His ev'ry limb! 
FmsT Bamb. Indeed, a pretty fellow. 
Pbol. Your — humble servants beg — a little play — 
FiKST Ramb. Why, beg a penny, fool, and buy a \» 

one! — 
Pbol. Which they've composed — expressly;— for tk 

day— 
Here — to present before you, and they — pray 
Your kind attentions, you will — deign to — pay. 

Second Bamb. A most brave Prolog', that, I too, a* 

say.— 
Pbol. 'Tis nothing. — 
Second Bamb. That Pll stand for. 
Pbol. That will make you laugh— iflJ* 

You laugh. — 
Both Bambs. Ha, ha, ha! — 
Pbol. At the dull words — and — littleness— 

Of— plot which it — contains, but — it will show 

How love ofttimes — man's wit — may overthrow!— 

Second Bamb. Twelve years' instruction, and a lit 

school. 
Might make of thee a scholar, or a — 
Pbol. Fool! ' [E 

FiBST Bamb. Come ! let us hence, nor stay such stufl 

hear. 
Second Ramb. Nay; I must chide them yet. — We 

nought to fear; 
Why hurry, friend? — 'tis rich. — 

F1B8T Ramb. A bawbling tear, 

A smile, and then a sigh — bah! it is clear; 
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What need we stay to see: at the first glance 
A proper critic may foretell the dance. — 
Hal who comes there? [Gazing outward.] 

Sbgond Ramb. Well on! And from afar, 
Cry out, to shew our learning: — **par?^* — by **par?" — 

[Enter several Domestics with whips from the man- 
sion, upon the pathway, and the two Eamblers 
make a rapid exit, with Domestics in pursuit. 

^oft music at back. — Enter Elviea from the direction of 
the castle^ gracefrdly attired, and hearing a guitar 
upon her arm. 

Elv. [Gating around.] Angels of beauty — gods of love 

and peace, 
■^rise! and bid your nightly slumbers cease. 
Stretch forth your Heav'nly wings and grant your aids 
^^ guide my lover to these beauteous shades! 
^h, guide him safely, while my bosom warm 
l*ours forth its praises to this lovely mom. 

[Seats herself beside the stream at the foot of 
a tree and sings, accompatvging herself upon 
the guita/r. 

SONG. 

Hail, lovely mom! again thy gentle beams 
Steal o'er yon swelling fragrance and impart 

A rich and soft refulgence to the streams, 
As sweetly 'neath yon flow'ry vales they dart. 

The airy warblers 'gin to shed around 
Their rich and flowing harmony of voice; 

7 



And the high Heavens in their ^trauu reaoimd, 
Which bid each gadliil heart e'tn yet rejoice. 

PesJ on, peal on ! let God's great anthem rise 
And mingle vith the glories of the air; 

While trembling sun-beams duice upon the Hd* 
And then to earth etch new-bora wonder be 

11 

But hai^! Hj loT'd one cone* — his footsteps fiill 
Upon m; eara; IIL haste to meet Iiia calL 

SiUr Bnusoo. wiik armed SniffiaM, i 
Ruusso. A txaaatat, friends. — Xetbooglit I b 

[■ 
She moat bare fled, fike to th' afl^ighted deer. 
We 'U seek her Either, ior ahe '■ not letara'd 
Unto the castle jet. — Know, I ms tpata'd 
B]r her and h; her Either — ftpomed (till — 
111 hare rerenge — revenge, bj beQ I viDl 
List ye a Bonkent while I now relale 
The caaae and binh ot this, mj deadly hate : 
I was the Srst-bom of a noble liie 
Whose boQi^ tai rank, ia fane, did itaad br highV 
Thm tha: cf jas poor halls. M; Cslher died- 
lAtidt.} Ok. twaa tbeee haufa did rearh the Utter drug 
K ofhfe'e *w«e» evtctide:. 
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The fame of this sweet girl, whom all reverM 

As beantifal and good; I therefore sought 

An interview with her, but all for nought ! — 

I sought her lone, and, by good chance, did meet 

Upon this spot with her, and at her feet. 

On bended knee, in gentle accents told 

My love to her; but she, as stem as cold, 

Gave me a blank denial — bade me hence ! — 

Gonld I brook this, then — no! hell and devils. 

Let forth upon their heads eternal evils ! 

But come — away! — to search; for e'en to-day 

By love, or force, she shall be mine. — Away! [Exeunt 

Enter Don Pedro. 

Don Pedeo. Again, sweet shades, I greet ye; — gentle 

vale, 

And thou, fair streamlet, murm'ring forth thy song 

Of love and holy freedom; — thou, rich orb 

^ose golden light each mourner's heart doth warm, 

And breathing e'er through Nature's verdant halls 

A thousand soft and flowing melodies — 

Ye, too, I greet. — 0, may but fools despise 

A lover's rapture : those whom Fate hath bound 

To life's foul dunghill— who ne'er felt, ne'er drank 

Affection's charm upon the bosom of 

Sk love, plucking the bud of hope, of faith 

from each moist- springing sigh! — 0! unto thee 

Jfy heart's fond hope — Elvira, here I kneel. 

And bid thee forth unto thy Pedro's arms — 

Glowing with soft desire to press thy form. 

7 * 



L. 
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But lol what have we heTe7^[Taking yp the gut 

grateful cbaa 

I'll hrjBte to call her forth tn song of love. 

[Exit with guitar, towards th 

Enter Musillo, musingly. 

Mm. A pest on indigence!— 'T were pity — ^jet 

EnibarraBBment 1 would I had do dnughtOTl 

Yet he's my friend, is wealthy DTid, I trust, 

Ifl honourable— I will wed her to liim. ■ 

She likes him not, I know, yet liking is 

But secondary to the consciousnesa 

Of wealth and affluence ;— They shall marry atMig 

It is a prerogative of wise birth, 

And serves me well in my exigency. 

A father's wisdom is the proper sUiold 

O' his daughter's weal, aad actions; and, Uierefbr 

Tia proper he disposeth of her hand 

And her affections. A wise prerogative! — 

Where can he stay? — I'll back to meet him; 

The way is too fatig'iug for his parts. — 

A lusty^huaband, truly, for my daughter! 

Yet he's of noble bearing — Ha! 1 hear him.— 

Don Zago 's a good name loo.- Note his stride! 

I am enchanted, quite; — and he is wealthyl 



Enter Dos Zaoo, jivffing. 



Thou roguish Seilovi— [Approaching a 

to Don Zaoo.] Ha, not greet thy frien 
Hal ha I Why thou wilt blow thyself away. — 



tiding i 
y frien 

M 
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it! About! — A little stratagem, 
she is thine. 

Zago. Thy daughter? [Puffing, 

DB. Ay. 

Zago. A gem 

tratagem! — Ma^'st thou the rhyme? 
DB. Ay, Zago.— 

thou dost love my daughter — ? 
Zago. As I hate lumbago. 

7B. A bad rhyme, that: Don Zago with lumbago! 
Zago. No matter. — Hark: I love thy daughter, I 
wealthy, can afford her castles — fye! 
»s, I*d say; — 
IB. I am content 

L what I know, and thou'st my .full consent 
ake her for thy best. Yet thou must know 
loves — a gallant youth; therefore to woo 
3 useless play — Steal her, man! — and haste 
he first priest with her — 
Zagk). that will taste 

omance, truly! 

JR. Ay; then, wait thou here — 

is already stirring and, ne'er fear, 
soon be here, her fav'rite spot; — here hide, 
efore, until she comes. — And now betide 
\ well, my son ! [Embracing Mm,'\ I will away and send 
vassals to thine aid. — Farewell! 

[Exit^ joyfully rubbing his hands. 
). Zago. Depend 

a the Devil's horns, and rope to hang ye! — 

ha! I could nigh bend with laughter — bang thee, 



Zago!— _Bi 



3 rlijme too much s 



a time — 'tig 



-■ei? unuonBtitutional lifce^I would say, fatiEuinir 

Welll-hal Lai hal-let me look at myself. S 

Borry chance, tliat 

is Weill 



'"'* A'/K'^e]— Stenl her? Alasl 
Stealing ia doing a thing lightly; therefore 
he oF light parts, lest his will, being overburden'dC 
him treacherously into the mire and take foot-luck,- 
by my honest pai-ts, I should never thrive that way 
shall I do?- — -Ha! I have it: My vassals 1 What do": 
them for, else, hat to brush up my coat and poliil 
buckles, BO that people may cry out: — "Behold the; 
trious Don Zago— the very ideal of romance and greabi 
— Yes, even aa a gi-eat master, I'll just liint my n 
unto thom, nnd thus leave them to perform; for | 
MftBtei-, it matters little whether thou thyself perfoi 
or even troublest thyself about the subject— having ( 
ability at thy elbow— being thereby ever secure of n 
logy and honour resulting from the issue. — o, whet 
mantie history mine will be I Every maiden will be ( 
aureiy, to kiss me. Don Zago, the hero, carrying 
nobleman's only daughter; then the death of a yoi 
and less fortunate lover from despair — romantic, rg 

tici [Noise without.] But harkl— Footsteps! Vi 

where shall I get to?— ^Beiid I cannot; and fal! I dan 

from fear never to rise again 1 — Ah! But stop I 

climb this bushy tree, and, it being her, like Jnpitt 
old, watch, unseen, the gambols of the fair one beneal] 
—Don Zago, 0, most witty Don Zago! 

[ClanUiers up t/t, 
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Be-enUr Rocahdo, with Buffians. 

I. [Entering,] On! on! Twas she— yet soft! — See, 

where she comes ! 
ye, until I call — quick, villains — 

[Driving the Buffians out. 
Zago. [Aside in the tree.] Domes! 

spires also! — What a desperate fellow! — Suppose he 
Id be a lover, too! — 

Be-enter Elvira. 

V. [Jjooking around.] Not here? — Alas, then 't must 

have been illusion. — 
ord — Sir Count! — [Perceiving Rdcakdo.] 
[. [Coming forward.] pardon this intrusion, 
; idol of my soul! And listen here, 

at thy feet [Kneeling. 

r. [Turning away.] Never, Count! 
Sago. [As before^ Now I just wish my vassals would 
and tie this villain down, while I beat him, the 
irel! 

:. [Bising^ Then fear 

ido's scorn! 
5ago. [As before.] What a crocodile he is ! — Oh, that 

ily one pin's worth of courage now — I — I 'd 

I have ahready told you 

i you not, nor ever shall L Hold you! 

[She attempts to go, but Rimakdo detains her. 
3, I charge you, or, by heaven, my calls 
bring assistance from my father's halls! 
jAgo. [As before,] And from the tree, too; — what 
3gg'd rogues these vassals of yours are! 
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Rim. [Still detaining her.] Proud Maiden, think'st t 

then 1 mean to lose thae, 

Thus again? — What hoi mj men: — Now choose theel 

[Ihe Mffians come foTKard, and raahing uf 

Elvika, eommence binding and making ] 

jiorofiows to curry her off. She wrests k 

self several times from their grasp, calk 

aloud for hilp, towards the castle. 

D. Zaqo. [Aside, in g)'eat agitation.] Lord I wh 

i what shall I do?— Wlmt a villanouB piece of work is 

— I'll cry out murder — jet no, I won't, last t 

wretchea, hearing me, take the hint! — 0, that I — I wi 

up this treel -Don Zago, thou art dishononr'd — 

courage forfeited — thy unhlemiah'd sword tarniah'd 1 
everl — these rogues of vassals! — 

Rim. Quick, villains, quick 1 test they have heard I 

1 And yet o'ertake us ere we 've placed onr prize 
In safety. — 
D. Zaqo. [As before.] Hear the devil 1 If they do In 
I they won't come — taking it to be myself! 

Elt. [Struggling with Himanbo and Suffians.] 
Help — help, my father! — 0, my Pedro, dear. 
Help me — help! — Alfta, where art thou? 

[The Ruffians, aided by RiHiUno, regain t 
hold and are about to make off with her, m 

Enter Don Pedro, naming, sword in hand. 
D. Pboho. Here! 

Thy Pedro's here.— Down, down- ye villains, down! 
L Release your prey, or fiill beneath the frown 
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)f my offended sword! — Back, villain — hold! 
fake thy reward for thy foul deeds, untold! 

[Wotmds one of the Buffians, who strives to 
pass him, and, rushing upon Bimando and 
remaining "Ruffians, who release Elvira, a 
general contest ensues. — The one wounded 
staggers off. 
D. Zago. [Aside,] So, this is the younger lover — he 
don't seem very likely to die of despair, neither ! 

[RiMANDo and the Buffians flee. 
£i<y. [Rushing towards, and falling at Don Pedro's feet,] 
Oh, let a maiden's tears tell thy worth, 
And speak her gratitude for thy brave conduct! 

D. Pedbo. [Raising, and pressing her tenderly to his 
Hot thus, my love! — To know that thou art safe [bosom. 
And mine again, is thousandfold reward 
Unto thy Pedro's heart 

D. Zago. [As before.] A thousand thunders ! — Don Zago 
Oh Don Zago! this is worse than all! — 
Elv. Alas, my Pedro, danger yet besets us! 
D. Pedbo. Fear not, my love. 
Elv. Ah, it is love I fear: 

A wealthy friend — Don Zago is his name — 
Of my dread father's, yesterday arriv'd 
And seeks my hand; my father much approves 
The match, for he is— wealthy! 

D. Pedbo. Oh thy tale 

Sends daggers to my heart!— How leam'dst thou this? 

Elv. My maid o'erheard their conversation 

D. Pedbo. And, 

Oh thou wilt love him too, he being wealthy. 
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Elv. With pleasure, Pedro. — 

^Proceed thou; I will listen here the while, 
To warn thee of surprise. [Exit Elvira. 

D. Pedeo. Thanks,— -love.— [To Don Zago.] About— about! 
D. Zago. Nay, sweet youth — honey'd youth— 

[Struggling on the ground. 
I — 111 fly — I'll forswear all — anything — 

D. Pedko. Nothing will serve, but this, friend. 

[Takes off his pantaloons, d;c, 

D. Zago. [Aside,'] Lord!— What a devil of an affair is 
this! My history — my sweet history! lost — gone — per- 
riah'd, and Don Zago laugh'd at by everybody — Oh I shall 
go stark mad — these rogues of Vassalls! 

[Don Pedeo puts on the pantaloons of Don Zago, 
stripping his own from beneath, which he then 
stretches on to the legs of the latter, bursting 
them in several places by the pressure. He 
then takes off his upper dress, transmitting 
the same in like manner to the person of Don 
Zago. 

£lv. [Outside.] Quick, Pedro, quick! some one approaches. 

D. Pedeo. [To Don Zago.] Rise! 

And to the tree, again. 

J). Zago. Lord, I cannot ! 

D. Pedeo. All things are possible, when danger warns. 

[Draws his sword. 

J), Zago. Sweet youth, honey'd youth—I— I will! — 

[Bising with effort and hastening to the tree, 

D. Pedeo. And mark, one word from thence 



I). pEDjto. [Apoft to Ej,TiRi.] Play well thy part, , 

love, aod all ia 

IsLv. Ay truly, dearest,— Lo ! he comes already. — 

Me-enter Mubillo, with VaesaU. 

[Jhe latter converse apart.] 

McB. [To Dor Pedro, in feigned eurprise.} 

Thou here, my friend? — Thou too, my daughter, hero 

[Embraces Et 

D, pEDBO. Ay, friend Morillo, and thy daughter k 

all. 1 've had a world of adventure here since I saw 

last. I 've broken the necka of a set of villains lof 

about here, to way-lay end thus decamp with thy dao^ 

a. conteBt, truly worth Don Zago 1 and then had to I 

some old &ttcd rogue, likewise coming to insult heT] 

thy daughter now swears, that she never lov'd of 

half so well as she loves me. — 

Elv. Father, he has proved himself indeed well W< 

a maiden's heart. He has twice rescued me, here, ii 

imminent peril of his life — rescued nie from diiha 

perchance from death, and gratitude bids me love hi 

MuR. Spoken like my good daughter! and now to tl 

[Turning towards DoH P 

Elv. [Isilerrupting him.] Yet, my father, 1 cooltt 

consent to elope, wiLbout taking your hlessiug with ' 

[To Dor Peobo.] Come, dearest love! 

[77i«/ both hieel at Mdbu 

D. Zaoo. [As before, in agitatioti.] I 'li tear the 

into rags, and hurl down mountains upon them th 

f out — "This a Don Zago's revenge!" — 
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MuB. [Solemnly.] Prosper, my children, and may the 

blessings of 
A grateful father ever light your path, 
Min'string peace and everlasting joy 
Unto ye, my sweet children! — ^But arise 
And come with me unto the castle, for 
■ .By thy accedence, love, [to Elviba] elopement now 
Is stripp'd of its whole purpose. 

Elv. Noble father, 

Then now myself must plead: to complete 
The romance of the day — the wishes, too. 
Of my deliv'rer — I '11 call him husband, anon — 
Grant our departure! 
Don Pei>bo. the romance, friend! 

MuB. Well, go my children. By the return of eve 
I will expect you to my halls again, 
1 Where grand festivity shall reign around 
I ' h honour of your marriage and of thy 
Most gallant conduct, Zago. — Let us now 
Embrace, and then depart. [^ey embrace. 

Heaven bless you, children! 
Elv. Farewell, dear father! 
I B. Pedbo. Farewell, dear dad! 

f MuB. Farewell — 

Farewell, my children! — 

[Exeunt Don Pedbo and Elviba arm in arm — 
the former shaking his finger apart menacingly 
at Don Zago, who sits in great agitation in 
the tree. 
MuB. [To the Vassals, who are about to follow.] Stay 
ye till their return.— 

8 
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And we will now betake us to the castle. — 

Oh happy— happy day! [Aside.] The fortunes of 

My child secur'd — my own fair means restor'd, 

And the whole train o' dependencies besides, 

All smoothed away by this most happy chancel — [G 

D. Zago. [Aloud, from the tree,] Hold there! 
MuB. [Turning back.] Hal 

D. Zago. Ay, wonder, sir, and wond< 

Make thy case good, yet I will have revenge. 

[Comes down from the 
MuR. [Eegarding him.] Thou have revenge? forwha 

who art thou? — 
D. Zago. Ha ! 

Thou, too, would'st fain not know me— even as 
These skulking villains here, who twenty times 
A day 'd belie their master for a crown? — 
I am Don Zago! — Know me now, and tremble! 
For dire as my abuse, shall be my just revenge. 
MuR. Ha, ha, ha! Thou, Don Zago? — noble 

Zago ! — 
Bind him, my men, for something whispers me, 
He's that fool-rogue, of whom your master spoke 
With mention of insult towards my daughter. 

[The Vassals proceed to lay hands upon 

D. Zago. [To the Vassals.] Back, villains, back! I 
discharge ye all — 
What! not yet know me!— 

MuR. Ha, ha, ha!— worthy — 

Noble Don Zago! On; — to prison with him. 

[The Vassals bind 
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D. Zago. sweet friend, no I — I am Don Zago, truly. — 
Jid but these wretches let me loose, and I 
^ill give thee full convineement! — 

MuB. [Going,] Ha, ha, ha! — 

One op the Vass. There's some mistake in this affair, 
most truly: 
^f this be not Don Zago, I ne'er saw him. — 
Comrades, let loose! — [They unbind him. 

MuR. What!— This Don Zago?— Fools!— 
Vas he not, but this moment, here among us? — 
Jut just departed with my child — my daughter? 

D. Zago. not Don Zago, friend ! a villain youth, 
Vhom she did term "her Pedro" — and who, first 
eating me to the ground, hath thus abus'd me! 

MuB. Ye gods! have I then dreamt, or am I mad? 

[Approaching Don Zago. 
hou — thou, Don Zago? — my child, my child! 
ow could'st thou thus deceive thy father— thus 
utrun thy fortune and thy future welfare? 

A Vass. [Coming forward.] I venture to assure your 
Excellency, that you are e'en the profiter by the choice. 

D. Zago. Wretch 

Vass. I care not; I have now too long 

•erv'dthee for nothing! — [To Murillo.] Noble sir, this man, 
liough he abroad may speak so large of 's wealth, 
ossesses not at home, even wherewith 
pay his servants. 
The other Vass. [Several speaking together.] For this 

we all can vouch; 
)t having now, for sev'n long years receiv'd 
le farthing of our wages. — 

8* 
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D. Zago. [Menacingly.] Rogues, and liers ! — 
MuB. [Aside,] An' this were the case I had profited 
deed! — Don Pedro is brave and a goodly youth, besic 
and, but for the vaunted wealth of this fool, Don Zs 

had never lost his place in my favour. [Aloud.] Co 

friends, good friends, be calm — have peace, Don Zago! 
D. Zago. Peace? — Don Zago have peace? — Ay, with 
devil, 
For a loan of sulphur! 
MuB. [Taking his arm, coaxingly.] Come! things i 
are wrought, 
And cannot be undone. — Put up thy grief 
And we will seek in my best wine relief 
For mutual disappointment: hard weVe toil'd. 
But roguish love our tow'ring views hath foil'd. — 
Come!— think no more, Don Zago, of thy fall! — 
Don Zago. [Aside.] Well, I suppose it were the wii 
after all! 
But, oh my hist'ry — my sweet hist'ry — Jove! 
This was indeed— " Philosophy op Love." — 
[Aloud.] Well, come!— 

[Exeunt. Don Zago and Mubillo arm in < 
the Vassals following — laughing and ma 
faces J apart, at Don Zago. 
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TO SYMPATHY. 

A FRAGMENT FROM "SYMPATHY BESIEGED." 

A PHANTASY, 

BespectfuUy dedicated to Mr, P****. 

(Spoken by Conscience, as Prologue.) 



lere'er fair Sympathy shews to the world her face, 
ch wily mortal hastes to — court her grace! 

much-sought, yet ill-used Queen! thou art 
ke th' generous master of an apple-cart 
ound whom, like smiling cherubs, sweet at play, 
host of spring-buds swarm: Profit says — "nay;" — 
t, quick responding, his rich heart says — "yea!" — 
08 straight he goes, rejoicing in the thought, 
w but a little fruit might aid their sport; 
acts the choicest of his rose-cheek'd tribe, 
sdless of the result — seeking to bribe 
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Eacb thought of loss by promie'd Leaps of jo;f 
Reap'd from the thtknks of each sweet tin; bo;. 
Thus be goes round; each child his bounty tastes, 
And each, thereby Dtnboldon'd, quickly haetes, 
'Pon the consnmtion of the firat, to crave 
A Becond favour, then a third — "0 save," 
Till, in deapair, he cries, "My appJes tave!" — 

Yesl thus, fated Queen, art thou beset 
%Vhere'er the beams of thy rich bounty fall; 

Two favoura proffer'd, ten requests beget, 
And lastly will the world deniRnd them all!— 



FROM THE SAME. 

SCENE: — An open place near a large and noble t 
sioR.—Soft and solemnmusic Iteard approaching, 

Enter Stmpatht, 
graeefully dad in a long and richli/ embroU 
robe, and crotnned with a garland of choice J 
emcoven in evergreens, it:c.;~hovering grac^fiiUj/ i 
her, are a number of attendant spirits, beoring 
baskets of flowers, and plaging ttpon hites <mA i 
swnll tmi'.irnj i'nstrummis.—Brtak of mom. 

SiiiiAiiiv. \i'.'oiniii-i /iVfiHii,] Lol sweet Aurora 
again to rise. 
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ening her fair portals to the world 
whose first sight usurping darkness steals, 
ke to a coward thief, to his dull closet, 
ere locking himself up from mortal view 
1 night again shall favour his approach, 
Iping on his vile cloak, beneath whose folds 
abition plotting walks — dark malice stabs. — 
t haste us, now, these precious flowers to twine, 

[Selecting flowers from the baskets. 
tiich we do gather in our mid-night walks 
om Heaven's high bosom — strewing them around 
e gentle hearts of our true followers, 
bereof the sweet ascending odours fill 
e heaving breast with mild, unearthly charms, 
rapping each thought in Heaven: These we do twine, 
le all-deserving, much belov'd possesser 
■ this fair mans'n, our noble king, to crown. — 
it haste thee, Sympathy! — the pale-cheek'd morn 
raws on apace, calling aloud upon 
er brother Sol, the smiling harbinger 
r coming day, to rise ; who, even now, 
pes his bright eyes, casting responsive looks 
r sublime sweetness on the trembling maid, 
ilding her cheeks with rosy loveliness. 
Qon he rises from his downy bed, 
)8ting triumphant o'er the eastern clouds, 
ho, sick with anger at their own foul shapes, 
row pale and fly, thus lea^ng him sole master 
f yon majestic ceiling. — But away 
) the soft couch — made soft by fair content, 
•nth and uprighteousness, without the which 



When first upon her lovely form I gaa'd'B 
In it'$ rich blooming' beauty, passing fair, 
1 felt a paaaion in my heart nas rais'd 
Which never earthly pow'r from thence conld tM 
I loy'd — Oh yeal I felt the burning flame ' 
Of love, divine and holy, r: 
I felt a tremor as I breath'd her name 
Pace through my soul in fond felicity. 



flame ^^^^ 

7 ■ 

^teoneJ^^H 

iespuv^^H 
daily ng^^ 



Oh I ihe's n gentle being— her beauteone* 
Shed ever gladneaa where b 
Has reign'd. and caus'd a thousand daily s 
Piercing the brain with dark, desponding c 
Soft as sweet Bummer's odour is her amile, 
Ab gently o'er her balmy lips it steals; 
E'en gods would fain to bow, and rest awhile 
Upon such charms as her fond sigh reveals. 

Then grieve no more, my aoul!— E'en yet h het 
Of hope, bright as yon silv'ry orb of day, 
Descends from high, and plays around thy dream, 
A dream of love which never can decay. 
Yesl once— oh once, in her most sweet embrace 
I may be WTapt — oh heavenly recompense 1 — 
And tell myself ahe'a mine— thus resting, chase 
Each rising sorrow- laugh the future h 



future heoi^^^^ 
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O'ER HAVELOCrS GRAVE. 

(1858.) 

Sleep, thou illustrious one! none ever earn'd 
ban thou a better title to repose. 
^e do not grieve; nayl wert thou less belov'd, 
ess dear unto our hearts, grief and our tears 
ight then suffice us for thy memory, 
iiy name must ever raise superior claims, 
lough gone, thou still art with us : Of such a man, 
ngland shall never say, "He is no more!" 

* * :!< >fe 

Hark! whence that sound? — Again! shriek upon shriek 
9sounds; and savage yells proclaim the term — 

Lood — blood! Oh mercy, yet, and justice, heaven! — 

3n, on!" — Lo! in yon frightful glare, oppos'd 

ach by an hundred mad, ferocious foes, 

hat gallant few, struggling midst death and wide 

pread horrors, 'round. "On! on!" Oh God, that 

shriek! 
Tild, piercing, soul-appaling, still it glides 
hrough the thick air. "On! on! We come— on! on!" 

Cis o'er, and all is silent now; alike, 

'be strong and brave, with weaker nature rest — 

Jingled in one vast tomb. Not love of life 

)id nerve those men, alone: for honour, chief, 

Vnd justice, and their country's weal they fought. — 



{Weekbj Times.— IBhl.) 

Rise, compassion, for thy neighbour' 
Needs tliy cheerful gift— 

Who, bow'd down by his dread labour 
Cries in vain, "A liftl" 

Passing brothers, neither heeding 
Nor his toil nor sorrow, 

(Inwards to life's brighter ocean 
PreBBing, cry; — "To-morrowl"^ 

PlGiuiure's blossoms ever twining. 
That "to-morrow"'s soon forgot; 

And the poor man, lone and piEiiDg,1 
Left to moam his cheerless lotl 

Oh I then cry no more, 
Aid wliile yet the moment calls: 

From neglect the sweetest blossom, 
With'ring, from it's life-tree falls. 

Aid, while yet the means are offei''ii,^ 
Ere death's blighting brand is hurl'd; j 

Aid! for there, ohi there is proffer'd 
Riches of a higher world. 

Rich is he, whose hand, possessing, 
Shrinks not at the gen'rous deed; 

Oh, 'tis there he feels the blessing 
Bounteous Hoav'n for man decreed. 
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REPENTANCE. 

Last begone. Ye worldly pleasures 
Haunt no more my troubled mind; 
Rise my thoughts to other treasures, 
Treasures of a heav'nly kind! 
Nought, oh! nought but troubles follow 
Here each glitt'ring hour's repast; 
And but storms, wild joys e'er borrow 
From the dark, reproachful past. 

Deem not, friends, that we are drowning 
In the constant foaming cup 
Rising ills, for conscience, frowning, 
Cries the more within us "Up!" 
And oh! once must we, returning 
To the sober ways of man, 
Work'd by fate, obey, and burning 
With past shames, still scale life's plan. 



1 
\ 



HAIL THE QT)BM!,| 

(18i9.) 

Rise, oh Bardl and let resomiil j 
Thy chordB of golden hue; 
Each rich-drawn etrain, oh, let rebon 
Far o'er the ocean bluel 
Far o'er to other landa let flow 
Thy atrainB of soog serene, 
And may thy lays, where'er they go, 
Be ever— "Hail the Qaeenl" 

OhI hail her with thy richest lyre, 
Where munn'ring streams flow past, 
Where th' evening beams, as they retire 
Their richest gems do east; — 
Where, resting 'pon fair Flora's bed, 
'Neath bowers of shading green — 
Where rosea scent the sweet green mead, 
There hail our noble Queen !— 
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Then England, happy guiding star, 
Oh greet with joy thine envied lot; 
Devotion's rays let shine afar, 
And crown in peace the precious knot. 
May concord dwell within each breast 
And blow in choicest, evergreen — 
And, thus, each mingle with the rest 
To hail our noble, gracious Queen! 



REMEMBRANCE. 



Hierefore these sighs, and this deep yearning, here?- 
my poor heart, fate presses hard on thee, 

I those fond dreams which whisper'd to thy youth 

iccents, blissful as the Eden winds, 

ping their songs o'er new-born nature's breast- 
yet awoke to discontent and tears — 

yht hopes of future life, now trembling glide, 

e to the fading rose, swift from thy grasp, 

1 mock thy sternest efforts! — 

Oh! no more 

jt now thy song its inward charms impart, 

ding the soul in admiration rise 

its own product — for 'tis this alone 

tains the humbler bard.— No more must thou 

ft thy meek strains o'er life's majestic realms 

ding, alternately, the tear to flow, 

ympathetic tribute to the woes, 

9* 



a smilB i^ua dw Inpp; brtrw 
u as onta hai tiij pea 
HUB ilispl*;^: Ofa tbos, how oft 
% BBtne'a fiurest fruit u daeth ■HMwifn'ii — 
Cnali'd 'nestli the band of fitted releatl«ra powV!- 

1i« gnu— tk pBi, tfcac 4mB! — Oh! I km* at 
Oft ^wadi Ae oweJlKiw ■ ! !■ ■ !* ■ of ssniuf a nold fe 
Aad, aa moa. Ae roaj gatos of dtoit^lB 
WoaU ope oata k^ umbdx, I £il de«m. 
A »MnK, bii^it aad lovd^F- bn^Jmt'iI me — 
tliwliiiiiim to Bj ndent miml ibe voriil 




ERRATA. 

Page^23, line ^8, inst. "the" read: thy. 
56, „ 15, „ "Aye" read: Ay. 
61, „ 20, „ "old matron" read: ancient hag. 
64, „ 4, „ "Maiden *roand" read: Maid around. 
65 & 66, line 15 and 18. inst. "Aye" read: Ay. 
69, line 19, inst. "I had a debt ; I owed" read: I had a debt I owed. 
75, „ 24, „ "Aye" read: Ay. 
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